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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Many years ago, when the Author waB on a 
sit to the metropolis, he first saw the cele- 
rated Painting of West — Death on the 
Pale Horse. " The general cfi'ect proposed 
to be excited by the Picture is the terrible sub- 
lime, and its various modifications, until lost in 
the opposite extremes of pity and horror." 
Such was certainly the impression produced ou 
the Author's mind; and while his imagination 
was powerfully at work, he more immediately 
tamed his attention to that awful part of the 
Apocalyptic vision, from whence the Artist had 
taken his subject. Not long after, in improving 
the death of a friend to a crowded assembly, he 
made it the theme of discourse. 



This discourse, having subserved the design 
for which it was written, was laid aside, and 







would, probably, have never emerged from i 
hiding-place, had it not been that the preacher, 
in consequence of a long cessation from pastoral 
duties, occasioned by severe indisposition, was 
induced to seek an occupation of his leisure 
hoars in a pursuit which might be beneficial to 
bis own heart, and ultimately serviceable in pro- 
moting that cause, the interests of which he bad 
□o longer the strength publicly to plead and 
defend. His own deep affliction — his desire to 
bring his mind into an habitual contemplation 
an event which might not be far distant — a 
his conviction that no subject was more cal- 
culated to arrest the attention and impress the 
heart of the reader, should he be spared to finish 
the manuscript — decided at once that the sketch 
which he had drawn out of Death on the Pale 
Horse, should form the basis of his future 
meditation and inquiries. 



Alas ! little did the writer think, at that time, 
that the Father of spirits, by thus secretly dis- 
posing his heart, was graciously preparing him 
for a scries of events fearfully solemn and pain- 
fully interesting. He had not proceeded far in 
completing his intended work — he had scarct 



id 



finished the Chapter entitled Death, terrijic in 
Am aspect — before the affliction under which he 
had laboured was suddenly brought to an alarm- 
ing crisis, and for many days his life seemed 
tremblingly to vibrate between both worlds. At 
the same .time, an only child, endeared by all 
those qualities of heart and mind which formed 
the buds of future promise — just rising into 
companionship — securing the confidence, draw- 
ing forth the sentiments, and engaging tbe 
affections, of her parents — like an opening 
flower, with a worm at its root, began to droop 
and languish from the effects of a slowly wasting 
consumption. And while the father was return- 
ing from the borders of the grave, he was called, 
in the exercise of deepest sympathy, to ac- 
company his beloved daughter through the valley 
of tbe shadow of death, and by his conversations 
and prayers to strengthen her faith, and secure 
ber hope, in the atoning sacrifice and revealed 
character of Him who is "the first-born from 
the dead," and has the dominion of the unseen 
world. 

Ever since the mournful hour which separated 
from the Author this interesting companion of 






hts, awake or 



his earthly sojourn, his thoughts, 
asleep, in company or alone, have mainly flowed 
in one channel. And while he desires to cherish 
a spirit of lowliest submission to the divine will, 
and to place the most unlimited confidence in 
the wisdom, and even the benevolence, of God, 
he wishes to bear along with him through life 
that vivid impression of invisible and eternal 
realities which the event has produced on his 
mind, as the best safeguard from the ensnaring 
influence of the world, as the most powerful 
incentive to a holy life, and the surest pre- 
paration for a peaceful, if not a triumphant 
death. His present situation — into which, un- 
sought by him, he has been providentially led, at) 
Minister of the Liverpool General Cemetery — 
has brought the scenes of death daily before bis 
eyes. In the course of a few months he has 
seen nearly six hundred of his fellow -creatures 
carried to their long home, and has sympathized 
with, and addressed, many thousands of mourn- 
ing spectators. He has witnessed death in all 
its various forms, and under all possible circum- 
stances, and is only surprised that an event so 
common, and so deeply interesting, should leave 
au impression on the hearts of 



multitudes. In this situation, and wild these 
scenes before him, he has finished the manu- 
script, and prepared for its publication. 



The subject is confessed by all to be one of 
unfa I interest. If men are to he awakened from 
that state of insensibility into which sin has 
thrown them ; if an apprehension of danger is to 
be excited in their bosoms, and an earnest cry 
for mercy wrung from their hearts ; if they are 
Co be led in search of a refuge 1 from the storm of 
divine wrath, and to a joyful acceptation of the 
hope that is set before them; if their ardour in 
pursuit of the world is to be checked, and their 
corroding anxiety subdued ; these ends are most 
likely to be effected when they feel " the powers 
of the world to come." When our Lord taught 
the multitude the first principles of his spiritual 
kingdom, he presented the truths which he 
inculcated in a double blaze of light — between 
the ineffable glories of the one world, and the 
fiery billows of the other. Although surpassing 
meekness, and melting compassion, were the 
most striking features in the character of this 
Teacher sent from God, yet many of his dis- 
courses contain the most vivid representations of 



invisible and eternal tiling, the most pungent 
appeals to the conscience, and the most awaken- 
ing exhortations to flee from the wrath to come. 
Few religious instructors, perhaps, have suc- 
ceeded to any extent, who have not often touched 
those master-springs of the human mind— -fear 
and hope. While the Author has lahoured to 
produce this effect, he trusts that all his state- 
ments will be found to bear the character of 
eternal truth. He has endeavoured to 
benefit persons of all ages, and of different 
degrees of Christian experience ; but he has 
especially kept in view the awakening of the 
careless, and the moral improvement of the 
young, To those who are in affliction, or who 
are mourning the loss of friends, and to whom 
the world has lost much of its attraction, he 
hopes that his little work may be an acceptable 
present. He commends it to the candid perusal 
of the reader, and the blessing of God. 



Liverpool, 
January, 1827. 
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The Holy Scriptures are a revelation of those 
ruths which could never have been apprehended 
hy unassisted reason. They propose to our un- 
derstandings facts and doctrines the most sublime 
and interesting that can occupy the attention of 
the human mind ; they unfold a system of moral 
government the most equitable in its require- 
ments, and awful in its sanctions ; they exhibit a 
plan of redeeming and sanctifying mercy admirably 
adapted to meet our necessities as apostate and 
guilty creatures ; and they afford to the weakest 
believer the richest consolations, and the most 
animating promises, under all the trials of life, 
and in the prospect of death and eternity. Many 
of the truths, however, which are made known to 
us in the Sacred Oracles are so entirely unseen, 
and so difficult of comprehension, by beings ac- 
customed to receive their notices of things through 
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the medium of the senses, that the Holy Spirit, 
iit muilcstcmion to our infirmities, has illustrated 
the nature of Christ's spiritual kingdom on earth, 
and the invisible realities of another world, by 
metaphors taken from the material universe with 
which we are surrounded. Hence, a great part 
of the language of Scripture is symlmlical and 
figurative. All sensible objects, from the sun, 
that glorious luminary that traverses and adorns 
the heavens, to the insignificant seed that lies 
buried beneath the clods of the earth, are seized 
upon, and employed to give substance to invisible 
things, and presence to distant realities. 

When Jesus Christ, that great Teacher sent 
from God, Ijccame an inhabitant of earth, and 
WMTffBHKJ his public ministry among men, he ex- 
plained the great principles of his spiritual empire, 
and unveiled the hidden glories of the one world, 
and the torments of the other, in a style of language 
BKSt calculated to arrest the attention, inform the 
understanding, and interest the heart. " He 
spake to the multitude in parables :" and so 
generally was this the case, that the Evangelist 
adds, " without a parable spake he not unto 
ihein." By objects in nature with which the 
NnsM an familiar ; by an allusion to the customs 
and mauners of the country in which they resided; 
by a touching appeal to the several relations 
which DOBStEttnte the bond and charm of social 
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life ; and by the local scenery with which they 
were surrounded ; this incomparable Instructor 
enlightened the ignorant, recliiimed the vicious, 
and convinced the sceptic. This mode of instruct 
tion has many advantages ; and that it should 
have been adopted by Infinite Wisdom is proof 
of its intrinsic excellence. By interesting the 
imagination, it seizes and keeps alive the atten- 
tion ; it conveys a truth into the mind before 
passion or prejudice is raised against it ; and, by 
simplifying the most abstruse and difficult sub- 
jects, it renders them easy of comprehension to 
the meanest capacity. It invests the spiritual 
world with all that is grateful to the taste, captivat- 
ing to the ear, beautiful to the eye, and fragrant 
to the smell : and then it leads us on to anticipate 
a state of excellence as far beyond all this, as the 
substance to the shadow, as the momentous reality 
to the ideal vision. 



The communications which were made to the 
prophets, and which they were required to deliver 
to others for their instruction, warning, or encou- 
ragement, were principally by appropriate and 
significant symbols. Either in dreams or visions, 
certain pictures or images were presented to the 
mind, strikingly illustrative of the facts which the 
Deity purposed to reveal. When the communi- 
cation was intended to be obscure, the imagination 
of the prophet was strongly excited, leaving 8"" 
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vivid an impression of the whole scene ai 
enable him to record it ; while, perhaps, he him- 
self might see but dimly, or not at all, the specific 
objects to which it referred. On the other hand, 
when the communication was intended to be clear 
and comprehensible, the rational faculty of the 
prophet was kept alive, amid the scenic represen- 
tations which were created in the fancy, and so 
powerfully influenced by the Spirit of God as to 
enable h'i" to understand, and intelligibly 
explain, what would otherwise be dark and 
mysterious. In general, the prophecies of t 
holy men were delivered as they were received, in 
similitudes and allegories, sometimes explained, 
and often left in obscurity. 

The writer has made these remarks in order to 
introduce to the notice of the reader the subject of 
the following Treatise. It is a strongly figurative 
representation of death ; and as it conveys to the 
mind truths of the deepest interest, it cannot fail 
to arrest the attention, and impress the heart. 

Revelations vi. 7, 8. 

And when he had opened the fourth 
8eal, i heard the voice op the fourth 
beast say, come and see. and i looked, 
ksd behold a pale horse: and his na 
that sat on him was death, and hell 



: 
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LLOWED WITH HIM. A>D POWER WAS 
GIVEN UNTO THEM OVER THE FOURTH PART 
OP THE EARTH, TO KILL WITH SWORD, AND 
WITH HUNGER, AND WITH DEATH, AND WITH 

E BEASTS OF THE EARTH. 



The extraordinary book, of which these words 
are a part, is a prophecy of the various dispensa- 
tions of. God among men, from the first introduc- 
tion of the gospel to the final consummation of all 
things. It was revealed to John, the venerable 
and beloved Apostle, when banished to the Isle 
of Patmos, by the Emperor Doinitian, " for the 
word of God, and the testimony of Jesus Christ." 
There appeared to him in vision a throne set in 
heaven ; and he that sat on it was to look upon 
like a jasper, and a sardine stone; and a rainbow — 
the sweet emblem of peace and reconciliation — 
was round about the throne, iu sight like unto an 
emerald ; and he held in his hand a roll of seven 
sheets of parchment, each of which was sealed. 
Of the ten thousand times ten thousand, and 
thousands of thousands, of whom the vast as- 
sembly was composed, and who stood around the 
throne in silent adoration ; there was none found 
worthy to open the book, and loose the seals 
thereof. The Apostle, anxious to look into the 
folded leaves, and penetrate the secret purposes of 
the Almighty, wept ; till, at length, his mourning 
was turned into joy, when he saw, in the midst 
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of the ciders, a Lamb as it had been slain, 
advanced, and took the book out of the right 
hand of him who eat on the throne, brake the 
seals, and unrolled the parchments. The success 
of this illustrious personage occasions loud ac- 
clamations of thanksgiving; a new song is sung in 
celebration of his surpassing worth, accompanied 
by harps, and golden vials full of odours. The 
book being opened, John is now invited to come 
and see ; when, instead of the parchments being 
written, each contained separate figures, in the 
form of hieroglyphics, descriptive of the various 
events which should transpire in the church and 
the world. The first exhibited the figure of a 
white horse : and he that sat on him had a bow ; 
and a crown was given unto him : and he went 
forth conquering, and to conquer. This was beau- 
tifully emblematical of the purity and excellence of 
the gospel ; and, more especially, of its triumphant 
progress in the first ages of Christianity. The 
second contained the figure of a red horse — the 
natural symbol of war, and which referred to a. 
period signalized in history for acts of cruelty and 
bloodshed, when vast numbers were slain under 
circumstances of peculiar atrocity, The third 
presented the figure of a black horse — the emblem 
of famine : and he that sat on him had a pair of 
balances in his hand, intimating that, during this 
period of scarcity, the necessaries of life should 
be dealt out by weight and measure ; which was 
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actually the case during the reigns of the Anto- 
] lines. And, on the breaking of the seal, and 
tiie unfolding of the fourth parchment, appeared 

J pale horse, and his name that sat on him was 

tJeath. 

This figure was the emblem of great mortality. 
Hades, or the world of departed spirits,* followed 
in his train, claiming the most precious part of 
his spoils as her own, and exulting in the fresh 



* The Greek word which our translators have rendered Hell, 

u Hades, and it invariably signifies the unseen world. It is 

often used indefinitely, and will apply either to the invisible 

state of the righteous or wicked, immediately after death. In 

this sense I have considered the expression, and am sanctioned 

by the opinion of some of our ablest commentators. See Dr. 

Campbell's Sixth Preliminary Dissertation, Part ii. ; Dr. 

Dwioht's System of Theology, Ser. clxiv. ; and Peters on 

Job. The judicious Howe thus expresses his opinion: "Hades 

literally signifies only what we see not, or what is out of sight. 

But as the word of which it is compounded signifies only to 

know, as well as to see, it may further signify, that state of 

things which lies without the compass of our knowledge, even 

t of the reach of our mortal sight; or concerning which, 

jugh we are to believe what is revealed, we cannot inune- 

iately or distinctly know it. The 

is been very agreeable thereto, wit' 

I, to signify indefinitely the unseen 

it of the world, who are, 

z sight, whether they were good 



mmon use of the word 
niters of all sorts ; that 
jrld ; or the state of the 
nscquently, gone out of 
not peculiarly 



to signify hell, or any place or state of torment, only, 

nation on this subject, see Howe's Redeemer' 
;r the Invisible World. 



For 
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s which were daily made to her numbers. 
As the conquests of Death were extensive, so the 
instruments he employed were various. 
power was given unto them over the fourth paj 
of the earth, to kill with sword, and with hunger 
and with death, and with the beasts of the earth." 
The figure has an allusion to a dark and long 
period of the Roman history, when that empire 
was strangely convulsed by intestine commotions, 
and wasted by the intrigues and ambition of rival 
factions. Between the year one hundred and 
eighty, and two hundred and eighty-four, many 
adventurers were elevated and deposed, crowned 
and assassinated, in rapid succession, by a corrupt 
and insolent soldiery. " No less than twenty of 
these imperial pageants passed in procession 
during this century, besides an incredible number 
of pretenders, usurpers, and unsuccessful candi- 
dates, who aspired to the honours of royalty." 
It is unreasonable to suppose that these sudden 
and frequent changes in the slate could have been 
effected without an immense sacrifice of human 
lives: and civil wars are always connected with 
those dreadful scourges of our species — famine 
and pestilence. Several Christian and Heathen 
writers, who flourished at the period to which 
allusion lias been made, represent it as a time of 
awful calamity ; and, in particular, they mention 
one pestilence that lasted fifteen years. 
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Although this part of John's vision primarily 
referred to the ravages made in the Western 
hemisphere, yet, it is strikingly illustrative of the 
reign of death, in general. To this application 
of the figure, the devout and serious attention of 
the reader is now earnestly invited. It is not with- 
out much solicitude, and many fervent prayers to 
God for the success of his undertaking, that the 
writer would proceed. He is anxious that a sub- 
ject so deeply interesting to every human being, 
■■ami with which our fairest visions on earth, and 
brightest hopes of eternity, are connected, may be 
sedfc in its most solemn aspects, and felt in all its 
importance. The sentence of death is passed on 
each of us ; every moment we live is only a re- 
prieve from the grave ; and before we are aware, 
the summons of our departure may arrive. Nor 
let the reader sit down to the perusal of these 
pages without humbly imploring the God of all 
grace that he would impress his mind with serious 
thoughts of eternity, and induce him diligently to 
prepare for it. This world, at the best, is only a 
state of probation for another; and all its scenes 
and enjoyments are shifting and transitory. In 
heaven alone is the attainment of perfect happi- 
ness; and he is the wisest man who labours to 
secure the imperishable glories of immortabty. 



The seal is broken — the parchment is unrolled 
— and Death, riding on the pale horse, is the 
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figure presented to our view. An angel — i 
the eternal Son of God, invites us, " Come . 
see." 



CHAPTER I. 



Death — the Offspring of .Si/t. 



He my inbred enemy 

Forth isiiir.i!. h rn i nl idling Ma fatal dart, 
Made to destroy : I fled, and try'd out. Death ! 
Hell trembkd at the hideous name, and sigli'd 
From all her eaves, and back resounded, Death. 

Mean while in Paradise the hellish pair 

— soon arriv'd, Sin there in now'r before, 

Once actual, now in body, and to dwell 

Habitual habitant; behind her Death 

Close following pace fur pace, not mounted yet 

On his pale horse. 



HEN a mighty conqueror appears oil the 

i of the world, obtaining martial glory by 

Iness of his conceptions and the unrivalled 

i of his enterprises, wc feel solicitous to 

i back his origin, and to mark the stages 



12 DEATH — 

his triumphant progress. Although the strengl 
of his genius is expended in the work of hm 
destruction, and the laurels which he gathers are 
still dripping with the blood of his species ; al- 
though the furls of his banners are filled with the 
sighs of orphans and widows ; and wasted fields, 
and cities in ruins, groan in the rear of his victo- 
rious troops ; we cannot suppress the curiosity 
which leads lis to inquire by what means he has 
obtained his superiority in military science, and 
risen to the rank which he holds among the de- 
stroyers of nations. 



The conqueror whose character it is the inten- 
tion of the writer to describe, and whose achieve- 
ments he purposes to develop, has, for many ages, 
triumphed over successive gum' rations of men. He 
has swept off the countless myriads who preceded 
us on the busy stage of life, and we ourselves muBt 
ere long submit to his iron sceptre, and be num- 
bered with the slain. To trace back his origin, 
therefore, and mark the stages of Aw progress, is 
not a subject of mere curiosity, but highly bene- 
ficial in its tendency and results. As the reign of 
death has become universal, and its consequences 
are so momentous and awful, a serious review of 
his history is calculated to excite in us a hoi; 
hatred of sin, and the warmest gratitude to Him 
who hath abolished death, and brought life and 
immortality to light. 
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The many evils which exist in the world, and 
of which individuals and communities are the 
subjects, are the necessary consequences of sin. 
The sad disorder which pervades the several fa- 
culties of the soul, beclouding the understanding, 
perverting the will, and alienating the affections ; 
ihe changes which take place in our circumstances 
mid connexions; the pains and diseases which 
agitate and riot on the human frame ; the toils to 
which we are doomed, and the anxieties by which 
we are fretted; together with all the feuds and 
contentions which distract society ; have their 
origin in the existence of moral evil. Of all the 
consequences of transgression, none, however, is 
so formidable as death. It follows in the train 
of natural evils, and is the certain effect of de- 
pravity and guilt. When our first parents came 
from the hands of their Creator, they stood re- 
splendent in all the beauties of conscious inno- 
cence, and primaeval integrity. They inhabited 
a perfect paradise, filled with the most delicious 
fruits, and adorned with flowers of the brightest 
hue and sweetest fragrance. No cloud darkened 
their sky, nor disease infested their frame,' nor 
did noxious vapour float in their atmosphere, nor 
pang of guilty remorse strike through their bosoms. 
While Eden bloomed around, and all nature was 
robed iu the rich attire of perpetual summer, man 
iself bid fair for a happy immortality. Some 

ave thought it probable that Adam and his pos- 



terity were intended to fill up the chasm which 
was made in the heavenly world by the revolt of 
the fallen angels ; and that, if they had stood in 
paradise, they would doubtless have been trans- 
lated, one by one, into the upper kingdom, with- 
out passing through the stages of sickness, infir- 
mity, and dissolution. Certain it is, that their 
mortality was pail of the curse denounced, is 
consequence of transgression. When our great 
progenitor was shown the tree of knowledge of 
good and evil which stood in the midst of the 
garden, and, as a test of his obedience, was for- 
bidden to pluek and eat of its fruit, it was said, 
" In the day thou eatest thereof thou shah surely 
die." No sooner was the penalty incurred, than 
the punishment was inflicted. From that very 
moment he felt the seeds of mortality germinating 
within him ; he became the subject of pain, dis- 
ease, and grief; and after the lapse of nine hun- 
dred and thirty years, his dust was mingled with 
that of righteous Abel's. Subsequent generations, 
standing to their father in a federal relation, 
became universally subject to the same law. 
" Wherefore, as by one man sin entered into the 
world, and death by sin ; and so death passed 
upon all men, for that all have sinned." " In 
Adam all die." " By the offence of one, judg- 
ment came upon all men to condemnation." None 
are exempt ; it is the common portal through 
which we must all pass, to scenes of immortal 
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blessedness, or of eternal misery. The grave is 
called our long home; the house appointed for 
all living : and the road that leads to it is said to 
be the way of all the earth. And so conscious 
are we of the certainty of this event, that we 
hesitate not to adopt the language of Job, " I 
know that thou wilt bring me to death, and to 
the house appointed for all living. When a few 
years are come, then I shall go the way whence 
I. shall not return." 

It is probable that the sentence denounced on 
Adam, and which has passed on all his posterity, 
did not so much apply to his departure out of the 
world, as to the peculiar mode of that departure. 
If he had remained in a state of innocence, he 
might indeed have been removed to heaven ; and 
yet it would have been without those nameless 
pains and sorrows, sicknesses and Infirmities, 
which usually precede death ; and those torment- 
ing fears, and indescribable agonies, that often 
accompany it. It would have been an exchange 
of habitation — a leaving the lower for the upper 
kingdom, and yet not dying ; a sudden and happy 
translation, like that of the saints who shall be 
(mind alive at the judgment of the great day. No 
sooner did our first parent fall, than he began to 
die : not only was his condition one of toil and 
suffering, but his frame became liable to disease 
and dissolution, while his immortal spirit was the 



subject of guilty fears, and frightful foreboding?. 
In that very day man was a mortal creature ; the 
child of sorrow, and an heir of wrath ; and the 
(air form which was the immediate workmanship 
of the Deity, and which he pronounced, on ils 
first creation, " very good," was doomed to cor- 
ruption and decay. And as sin increased, and 
every generation of men became more depraved, 
the effects of our apostaey were yet more apparent, 
in the certain advance of disease and death. 

Death is frequently spoken of, in the Sacred 
Scriptures, as an effect of divine anger ; and the 
consequence of guilt. Aaron and his sons are 
commanded certain observances, " that they bear 
not iniquity and die ;" and the congregation of 
Israel are exhorted to keep certain ordinances, 
" lest they bear sin for it and die." We fre- 
quently read such phrases as " worthy of death," 
and " guilty of death ;" and the Apostle tells us 
generally, that " the wages of sin is death." I( 
has been by the infliction of death that God, in 
all ages, has given the strongest proofs of his 
anger. When he saw that the wickedness of 
man was great in the earth, and that every ima- 
gination of the thoughts of his heart was only 
evil continually, the Lord said, " I will destroy 
man, whom I have created, from the face of the 
earth; both man, and beast, and the creeping 
thing, and the fowls of the air ; for it repenteth 
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me that I have made them." The judgment was 
awful beyond all conception : the windows of 
heaven were opened, and the fountains of the 
great deep were broken up ; and, with the ex- 
ception of the family which the ark enclosed, all 
that had life were destroyed. When the cry of 
Sodom and Gomorrah was great, because their 
sin was very grievous, the Lord rained brimstone 
and fire out of heaven ; and he overthrew those 
cities, and all the plain, and all the inhabitants 
of the cities, and that which grew upon the 
ground. Pharaoh and his hosts presumptuously 
tempted the anger of Jehovah ; and they were 
drowned in the midst of the sea. Nadab and 
Abihu offered strange fire before the Lord; and 
there went out flames and devoured them, and 
bey died before the Lord. Korah and his com- 
iny disputed the divine mission of Moses and 
; and the ground clave asunder that was 
r them, and the earth opened her mouth, 
md swallowed them up. Ananias and Sapphira 
I to the Holy Ghost; and straightway they 
II down at the Apostle's feet, signal monuments 
f the righteous indignation of Jehovah. The 
ments which God brought on the wicked 
labitants of Canaan, and which he successively 
icted on the unbelieving Jews at different 
triods of their history, but especially at the de- 
letion of their city and temple, were intended 
i a testimony of his displeasure against si™ 
c2 




Indeed, the very light of nature, or tradition £ 
ancient revelation, taught the heathen to con- 
ceive of death as an evidence of the divine anger. 
When Paul and his companions were shipwrecked 
on the island Melita, it is said, " The barbarous 
people showed us no little kindness : for they 
kindled a fire, and received us every one, l>ecause 
of the rain, and because of the cold. And when 
Paul had gathered a bundle of sticks, and laid 
them on the fire, there came a viper out of the 
heat, and fastened on his hand. And when the 
barbarians saw the venomous beast hang on his 
hand, they said among themselves, N'o doubt this 
man is a murderer, whom, though he hath escaped 
the sea, yet vengeance suffereth not to live. And 
he shook off the beast into the fire, and felt no 
harm. Howbcit they looked when he should 
have swollen, or fallen down dead suddenly ; bnt 
after they had looked a great while, and saw no 
harm come to him, they changed their minds, and 
said that he was a god." 

The life of man was shortened, and brought 
within the limit of one hundred and twenty yeara; 
and afterwards it was still further reduced to the 
narrow term of threescore and ten, in consequence 
of the rapid increase of human depravity, and the 
alarming sum of human guilt. So long as wicked 
men were continued in existence, to a prolonged 
age ; and so long as their bodily powers and 
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mental faculties retained, for centuries, their full 
force and vigour ; they were enabled to study 
every refinement in vice, and to practise every 
species of impiety. The hope, too, of a long life 
seemed only to weaken their sense of moral obli- 
gation to their Creator, and embolden them in 
rebellion and crime. The history of the Old 
Testament contains many instances of the span 
of human life being yet further contracted, either 
in consequence of the general sinfulness of indi- 
viduals, or as the result of particular acts of 
transgression. It is impossible to read the in- 
structive history of the Jewish nation, and espe- 
cially that of the kings of Israel and Judah, 
without being frequently presented with the fact, 
that the wicked live not half their days. 

The ravages which Death makes on infants, is 
mother proof that it is the offspring of original 
sin. Who, that has been the mother of a help- 
less babe, has not often had her heart wrong 
with anguish to hear its pitiful cries, unable to 
tell the cause of its sufferings, and consequently 
unable to administer rebel' ? To what innumer- 
able diseases are these innocent little creatures 
subject, attended with the most excruciating 
pains f For many months they seem, to live a 
iindof dying liie; the loud parents, ;ill the while, 
exercised by alternate fears and hopes. Not- 
withstanding the unremitting attentions of truly 



affectionate friends to their health and comfort, 
many are snatched away by the hand of Death, 
and their ashes are mingled with the silent dust. 
They spring up lite summer flowers, that open 
to us thek beautiful tints for a few suns, and then 
droop and wither. 

There is a mystery thrown around the death of 
infants which, in vain, we attempt to penetrate. 
That so large a proportion of the human race 
should he brought into the world, to suffer, to 
weep, and to die, is a difficulty in the plan of the 
divine government, of which we can obtain no 
solution. It is, however, a standing proof of the 
doctrine of human depravity, and reads to us a 
practical comment on the exceeding sinfulness of 
sin : and while we see its Bad effects in the sweet 
form of our babes, we are taught to anticipate 
our own dissolution, and seek an interest in the 
righteousness of the Saviour, through which even 
they must be delivered from the consequences of 
sin, and ransomed from the prison of the grave. 
Some parents, indeed, know the design of the 
painful dispensation ; and in the death of the 
child that has been horn unto them, they have 
been admonished of sin, and deeply humbled on 
account of it. It has awakened in their bosoms 
a sense of past transgression ; led them with 
weeping and supplication to the cross of the 
Redeemer ; and constrained them to look for that 



happiness in the infinite Creator, of which they 
have been deprived in the creature. The bereave- 
ment has not been less pointedly felt than that 
which excited the strong emotions of the parental 
heart of David, when accompanied with the 
touching parable of Nathan, and its wise and 
pertinent application. And thus they have been 
made to suffer more, relatively, than if they them- 
selves had been the victims of disease and death. 

" Tile thorn it was poignant, but precious to me, — 
'Twia the message nX mercy,— it led me to thee.'' 



It is allowed, that children in the years of in- 
fancy are incapable of moral action, aud cannot 
therefore suffer death as the result of their own 
actual sins. It is rather the consequence of that 
depraved nature with which they come into the 
world ; the effect of our first father's apostacy 
tad guilt. To this the Apostle attributes it when 
he says, " For until the law sin was in the world : 
but sin is not imputed where there is no law. 
Nevertheless death reigned from Adam to Moses, 
even over them that had not sinned after the 
similitude of Adam's transgression." If it be ob- 
jected that God has a right to inflict a positive 
evil to procure a greater good, we should feel 
disposed strongly to question the correctness of 
the assumption, especially as he could, with equal 
ease, take those helpless babes to heaven, without 
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suffering the calamities of pain and death. It 
cannot be supposed that God would create bo 
much misery, merely to compensate it by a higher 
and future enjoyment. And who would not deem 
it unequitable to be arraigned and punished as a 
criminal, although afterwards he might be re- 
warded as an honest man ? " Shall net the 
Judge of all the earth do right ?" " Whoever 
perished being innocent? or when were the right- 
eous cut off J" 

There is one death which, on account of the 
peculiarity of its nature, and the importance of 
its results, continues to be the astonishment of 
heaven, and the wonder of earth — the death 
of Jesus Christ. Although a pattern of per- 
fect innocence, and clear of all imputation of 
actual guilt, he was arraigned at the bar of Pilate, 
condemned as a common malefactor, agonized 
and expired on the accursed tree. He submitted 
to pain and suffering, ignominy and death, and 
was interred in the dark and solitary chambers of 
the grave; that he might illustrate the infinite 
evil and awful demerit of sin, make atonement 
for its guilt, repair the ruins, and restore the 
harmony, of the moral universe. Nor is there 
one station we can occupy, from which we may 
have such a view of the effects of the first offence, 
and the turpitude of every succeeding act of 
transgression, as the hill of Calvary. 




What a view do these facta give us of the deep 
pollution, and infinite evil, of sin ! It has turned 
this world into a wide and spacious hospital, in 
every ward of which we see the halt and the 
blind, the sick and the (lying;. Instead of a bloom- 
ing paradise of joy, there rises to our sight an 
Aceldama, a field of blood ; a Golgotha, a place of 
skulls. Every thing around us evinces the melan- 
choly truth that the misery of man is great upon 
him. If, like Lot, we imagine that we have made 
choice of plains well watered every where, even 
as the garden of the Lord, the illusion is soon dis- 
pelled, by finding that they are infested with ene- 
mies, and that even here our comforts are ravaged, 
and our bliss impaired. Care lodges beneath the 
fretted roof; and the gilded mansion is not less 
exempt from suffering than the humble cottage. 
The history of mankind, like Ezckiel's roll, is 
written within and without, with lamentations, 
and mourning, and woe. 

Nor are natural evils, alas ! the only sad in- 
heritance which sin hes entailed on the human 
race. It has infected our moral constitution, and 
is the disease which, deeply seated in the heart, 
has impaired and perverted its noble powers — de- 
ranged and vitiated its tender passions. The soul, 
which was once the spring of holy affections and 
desires, and the object of divine complacency and 
delight, is now averse to the knowledge, obedience, 




and love of the Great Supreme, and ii 
the bitter reproaches of an accusing conscience, 
and the angry frown of an offended Judge. A 
state of strange insensibility has been induced 
to the paramount importance of eternal things; 
so that men, alive only to the perishing and un- 
satisfying pursuits of time, have neither taste nor 
ability to aim at " honour, glory, and immortality." 
And shall we still continue in league with this 
enemy to the divine government, and to human 
happiness ? Cau we carry the viper in our bo- 
soms, and play at the hole of the cockatrice den .' 
Shall we trifle with an evil which has marred the 
beauty, imbittercd the [pleasures, and broken the 
harmony of this lower world ; which has de- 
spoiled man of his original dignity, the divine 
image in which he was created, and left him a 
miserable outcast from paradise, bereft of all 
communion with God, and enjoyment of his 
favour; which dissolves the tendercst ties and 
dearest bonds of social b'fe, lessening the number 
of our living friends, and peopling the dreary 
mansions of the dead; and which has infested 
the body we inhabit with acute and loathsome 
diseases, and doomed it to corruption, worms, 
and earth ? Rather, let us avoid the very ap- 
pearance of evil, hating even the garments spot- 
ted by the flesh, and watching against all those 
circumstances which may prove occasions, or 
temptations to sin. And deeply sensible of the 
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spravity of our hetots, and the pollution of our 
attire, may we earnestly pray for the renewing 
iflueuces of the Holy Spirit ; and apply, by 
lith, to " the fountain opened for sin and for 
acleanness." 



" Great God ! how awful is the scene ! 
A breath, a transient breath, between, 

And can I trifle life away > 
To earth, alas! too firmly bound. 
Trees deeply rooted in the ground 

Are shiver'd, when they're torn away < 

Vain joys, "liiih unitd ^rentness gains. 
How do ye bind with silken chains, 

Which ask immortiil strength to break ! 
How with new terrors hue ye arm'd 
Tbat power, whose slightest glance alaim'd ! 

How many deaths of one ye make ! 

Yet, dumb with wonder, I behold 
Man's thoughtless race, in error bold, 

Forget, or scorn, the laws of death ; 
With these no projects eoincide. 
Nor vows, nor toils, nor hopes, they guide — 

Each thinks be draws immortal breath ! 

Yet a few years, or days perhaps, 
Or moments, pass in silent lapse, 

And time to me shall be no more j 
No more the sun these eyes shall view ; 
Earth o'er these limbs her dust shall strew ; 

And life's fantastic dream be o'er. 

Alas, I touch the dreadful brink! 
From nature's verge impell'd I sink ! 
And gloomy (hrkiuv. wraps me round ! 




Yes ! — dealh is ever at my hafld, 
Fast by my bed he lakes Ms stand, 
And constant at my board is found ! 

But then, this spark that warms, tbat guide*. 
That lives, that thinks — what fate betides I 

Can this be dust ? — a kneaded clod ! 
Tliis yield to death ! the soul, the mind, 
That measures heaven, and mounts the wind, 

That knows at once itself and Cod ! 

Great cause of all, above, below,— 
Who knows Thee, must for ever know 

Thou art immortal and divine ! 
Thine image on my soul imprest, 
Of endless being is the test, 

And bids eternity be mine 1 

Transporting thought! hut am I sure 
That endless life will joy secure ?— 

Joys only to the just decreed! — 
The guilty wretch, expiring goes 
Where vengeance endless life bestows, 

That endless miser; may succeed !" 



ieatk — div-mely commissioned. 



Chain'd to his throne a volume lies. 

With oil the fates of men, 
With ev'ry angel's form and size 

Drawn by th' eternal pen. 
His providence unfolds the book, 

And makes his counsels shine : 
Each opening leaf, and ev'ry stroke, 

Fulfils some deep design. 
Not Gabriel asks the reason whj, 

Nor God the reason gives ; 
Nor dares the fav'rite angel pry 

Between the folded leaves. 



The dominion of Jehovah is universal and ab- 
solute, extending to all creatures and all events ; 
and while it is uncontrolled and sovereign, it is 
exercised on principles of wisdom, equity, and 
benevolence. Every thing which occurs in the 



world, in the ordinary course of providence, is 
either appointed, or permitted, by the Almighty. 
He orders the successive returns of seed-time and 
harvest, summer and winter, day and night. The 
elements of nature feel his hand, and obey his 
voice. " Fire and hail, snow and vapour, and 
stormy wind, fulfil his word." " He hath set 
bars and doors to the sea, and saith. Hitherto shalt 
thou come, but no further; and here shall thy 
proud waves be stayed." He is Governor among 
the nations, sits at the helm of universal empire, 
and worketh all things after the counsel of his 
own will. " There are many devices in a man's 
heart, but the counsel of the Lord, that shall 
stand." The extent and continuance of our pos- 
sessions and connexions are subject to the divine 
determination. " The lot is cast into the lap ; 
but the whole disposing thereof is of the Lord." 
To-day we are surrounded with friends, and 
favoured with the advantages of social life; to- 
morrow we sit alone as a pelican in the wilder- 
ness, or as a sparrow on the house-top. He 
knows every pain which we feel, and measures 
the portion of our sufferings. " Thou feedest 
them with the bread of tears; and givest them 
tears to drink in great measiue." And he " fixes 
the bounds of our habitation, that we cannot 
pass." 



The disposal of fife, also, is claimed by Jehm-ah 
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as his own prerogative. " See now that I, even 
I, am he, and there is no God with me. I kill, 
and make alive ; I wound, and I heal ; neither 
is there any that can deliver out of my hand." 
He is called " the God of the spirits of all flesh ;" 
" the God in whose hands our hreath is." The 
royal Psalmist assures us that " unto God, the 
Lord, helong the issues from death;" and Moses, 
on a review of the numbers of the children of 
Israel who had died in the wilderness, thus ac- 
knowledges the divine agency: " Thou tumest 
man to destruction ; and sayest, Return, ye chil- 
dren of men." The Saviour himself proclaims, 
" I am the first and the last: I am he that liveth 
and was dead ; and, behold, I am alive for ever- 
more, Amen ; and have the keys of hell and of 
death." 

Keys are the insignia of office, and when in 
the hands of our divine Mediator, they signify 
his absolute authority, and universal dominion. 
The government of the church, as committed to 
the Apostles, is expressed by giving them " the 
keys of the kingdom of heaven :" and when it 
was predicted of Eliakim that he should be em- 
powered to exercise ministerial rule in the court 
of Hezekiah, it was promised, " And the key of 
the house of David will I lay upon his shoulder ; 
go that he shall open, and none shall shut ; and 
he shall shut, and none shall open." la his 



epistle to the church at Philadelphia, the Re- 
deemer applies this passage to himself, and adds, 
" Behold, I have set before thee an open door, 
and no man can shut it." When, therefore, the 
Lord Jesus asserts that he has the keys of hadet 
—the unseen world, and of death, he affirms his 
dominion over Loth worlds ; this in which we lire, 
and that into which we enter, on our departure 
hence. He is Lord both of the dead and of the 
living; guards the passages of both states, and 
governs their innumerable inhabitants ; and none 
can cross the threshold of time, and enter die 
portals of eternity, without his appointment or 
permission. 

It is objected that there are several passages of 
Scripture which seem to oppose this view of the 
subject, and make the life of man to depend on 
certain contingencies which arc immediately un- 
der the control of the creature. Whilu long life 
is promised to obedient children, and the fear of 
the Lord is said to prolong days, it is threatened 
that the years of the wicked shall be shortened, 
and that bloody and deceitful men shall not live 
out half their days. Expressions of this kind are 
intended to convey to us the sentiment, that it is 
the tendency of a vicious course of conduct to 
undermine the constitution, and lead to a prema- 
ture death; and that early decided piuty is the 
best preservative of health, and the surest pledge 
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of a happy old age. And yet wc have known 
persons, whose principles have been long de- 
praved, and whose habits have been proverbially 
vicious, spared to advanced age ; while youth of 
considerable promise have been cut down in the 
flower of their years ; and the recollection of their 
many opening virtues sheds a sweet and delicious 
fragrance over their tombs. So that whatever 
may be the natural tendency of a wicked, or a 
holy life, ou our present destiny, neither the one 
nor the other can alter the arrangements of infi- 
nite Providence. To deny the immutability of 
the divine purposes, is to ascribe to the Deity 
imbecility and weakness — weakness, in arranging 
a plan so defective as to need alteration; and 
imbecility, in not being able to put it into execu- 
tion. That it is difficult to reconcile the un- 
changeableness of the divine intentions with the 
liberty of the creature, is candidly acknowledged; 
and yet what God has revealed it is our duty to 
admit on his own authority. While he has de- 
clared that his counsels of old arc immutably true, 
he has connected the means with the end, and 
has assured us that " Godliness is profitable unto 
all things ; having pron/hr "/' lh.\- lift' that now is, 
ind of that which is to come." 

Death, then, is the servant of the Most High, 
and every warrant which he executes he receives 
from the Sovereign of all worlds. He issues forth 
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at the divine command ; bears a commission 
impressed with the broad seal of heaven ; and 
before he can point an arrow, or fling a dart, he 
must have the permission of Him at whose girdle 
hang the keys of the unseen world. If all the 
movements of the last enemy were not immedi- 
ately under the control of the Divine Being, the 
plans by which he governs the world would be 
necessarily defective ; and the uncertainty attend- 
ant on the destinies of individuals would derange 
the whole scheme of providence. How often is 
it the case that a nation's wealth and stability, or 
the rescue of an empire from civil anarchy, and 
its subsequent state of peace and aggrandisement, 
depend, humanly speaking, on the life of some 
grand mover, in the machinery of state ! If 
Alexander the Great had been strangled in his 
cradle, we should never have heard of those pro- 
digies of valour which have emblazoned the page 
of history ; or, if Cresar had perished when a 
youth, the Romans might never have reaped the 
advantages of an Augustan age. Of Cyrus, God 
had said, " He is my shepherd, and shall perform 
all my pleasure; even saying to Jerusalem, Thou 
slialt be built, and to the temple, Thy foundation 
shall be laid ;" and yet, had Cyrus died before 
his accession to the throne of Babylon, the pre- 
diction would have been falsified, and the restora- 
tion of the Jews to the land of their fathers would 
have been prevented. The triumphs of the cross, 
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in the first age of Christianity, depended, for their 
agency, on the lives of the Apostles ; and the 
reformation of the church from popery, on the 
watchful care which was exercised by Divine 
Providence over such men as Wickliffe and 
Luther. And does not the prosperity of families, 
and the increase of separate churches in numbers 
and in piety, hang on the valuable lives of some 
of their members f 



The precise time of our departure is the result 
of a wise and irrevocable decree. " Is there not 
an appointed time to man upon earth ? are not 
his days, also, like the days of an hireling ?" 
The sands in the hour-glass of life are all mea- 
sured, and the moment they will cease to run is 
perceived by the eye of Omniscience. An event 
»o solemn, and connected with such important 
consequences, is not left to mere casualty, or to 
fortuitous chance, hut is the ordination of Infinite 
Wisdom. Our Lord informs his disciples, in 
general, that the Father " hath reserved the times 
and the seasons in his own power;" and Job, in 
a solemn address to God, says, " His days are 
determined, the number of his months are with 
thee, thou hast appointed his hounds that he 
cannot pass." " I trusted in thee, O Lord," says 
(he Psalmist, " I said, thou art my God, my times 
we in thy hand." We shall live as long as the 
design of our being is accomplished, and, when 






the hour of our departure arrives, neither the 
of art, nor the power of medicine, nor the change 
of climate, nor the soothing attentions of friends, 
can avail in delaying the execution of the sen- 
tence. The divine purpose, indeed, is concealed 
from us, and therefore we are justified in using 
all lawful means for the preservation of life ; and 
to neglect the use of these means is to incur the 
guilt of self-destruction. Hezekiah is promised 
that his life should be prolonged fifteen years, 
and yet he is commanded to apply a lump of figs 
to the diseased part, in order that he may recover. 
And, while the Apostles are assured that the 
hairs of their head are all numbered, they are 
exhorted when persecuted in one city to flee unto 
another. 

Death has a commission with regard to the 
place where we die. Some die surrounded by the 
comforts and conveniences of home, and have the 
pains of a sick-bed alleviated by the soothing at- 
tentions of disinterested friendship. Others die 
on a journey, or strangers in a strange land, 
without a relative to cheer their last expiring 
hours, or pay the common rites of decent burial. 
Terah left Ur of the Chaldees with Abraham 
his son, and Lot his son's son, and Sarah his 
daughter-in-law, with a view of settling in the 
land of Canaan ; but before be reached the place 
of his destination he died in Haran, far distant 
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l the scenes of his youth, and the altars of his 
religious worship. Some die on land, and are 
buried in the sepulchres of their fathers ; while 
others perish at sea, and are entombed in the 
bosom of the ocean. We have read of some 
highly favoured individuals, who, on their knees, 
and in the ant of devotion, have received their 
summons into the immediate presence of Jehovah, 
and have exchanged at once the wailing of con- 
fession, and the earnest tone of supplication, for 
the song of joy, and the harp of praise. Dr. 
Conyers, a faithful and zealous clergyman, had 
frequently expressed the wish that he might ter- 
minate his days of usefulness in the pulpit, and 
the desire of his heart was given to him : such 
also was the privilege of Mr. Bowden, a respect- 
able dissenting minister. Others, awful to relate! 
have been called from scenes of amusement and 
dissipation, and even from the haunts of impurity 
and vice, to render a strict account of their actions 
at the dread tribunal of their Judge. Oh, then, 
let us recollect that wherever we are, we may be 
on the confines of eternity ! that the lonely field 
or the crowded city, the domestic fire-side or the 
busy exchange, may be the place of our dissolu- 
tion. When we retire to rest, our slumbers may 
prove to be the sleep of death, and our bed may 
become our tomb ; and when we go forth from 
our habitation in the morning, we may only visit 
it again to be dressed for our last uarrow house. 
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How important then is habitual preparation for 
death ! It is of little consequence wliere we die; 
but how inconceivably desirable that the soul 
should be fitli^d for the enjoyment of a blessed 
immortality, and that the body should slumber in 
the grave, in sure and certain hope of a resurrec- 
tion to eternal life ! 



The manner of our death is also the subject of 
the divine determination. By far the greater 
part of mankind are taken away by slowly pro- 
gressive and lingering diseases. Their passage 
to the tomb is gradually sloped before them ; and 
from the commencement of their affliction to its 
close, they can say, " I know that thou wilt 
bring me to death, and to the house appointed 
for all living." Some, however, are removed so 
suddenly as to oblige us to exclaim, " He passed 
away, and lo, he was not; yea, I sought him, 
but he could not be found !" And of their he- 
reaved families we say, " How are they brought 
into desolation, as in a moment, as a dream when 
one awaketh !" There arc still others who meet 
with their death Iry one of those providential 
occurrences which happen out of the common 
course of nature. They neither sicken with dis- 
ease, nor bend beneath the pressure of infirmity; 
but are cut off in the midst of their days by the 
hand of violence, or by, M'hat the world calls, 
some sudden casualty. They go forth to their 
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labour in the morning, or industriously engage 
in their usual avocations and pursuits, and by 
some mysterious event in providence, are brought 
home, either emaciated in person, or cold and 
ghastly corpses. This is only a different mode of 
departure out of the world, and it is either per- 
mitted or appointed by Him who is excellent in 
counsel and wonderful in working;. Whether we 
die in the land of peace, or amid the din of arms 
and garments rolled in blood ; whether we perish 
by the devouring famine or the noisome plague ; 
whether we are struck dead by the lightning's 
flash, or arc torn in pieces by the wild beasts of 
the forest ; whether we are engulphed in the 
waters, or consumed by the flames; these dif- 
ferent creatures and elements arc only agents in 
the hand of the Great Eternal. " A certain man 
drew a bow at a venture, and smote the king of 
Israel between the joints of the harness : where- 
fore he said unto the driver of his chariot, Turn 
thine hand, and carry me out of the host, for I 
am wounded." Tins would be deemed by some 
one of the chances of war ; but it was intended 
to fulfil the prophecy of Elijah, and as a punish- 
ment for the guilty temerity and wickedness of 
Ahab. " Is there evil in a city, and the Lord 
hath not done it?" In reading the history of 
Josiah, a young prince of extraordinary excel- 
lence, who has not regretted the rashness which 
induced him to give battle to the king of Egypt, 



and in consequence of which he was slain ? and 
jet it was the fulfilment of the prophecy of Hul- 
dah. " Behold, therefore, I will gather thee unto 
thy fathers, and thou shalt he gathered into thy 
grave in peace ; and thine eyes shall not see all 
the evil which I will bring upon this place." 
Before God punishes the Jews for their idolatries, 
he shelters his servant from the storm of his 
wrath, and calls him to a brighter crown, and a 
more enduring kingdom. Should the flames of 
persecution again he kindled, and should our 
chief magistrates say to us, as Pilate did to the 
Saviour, " Knowest thou not that I have power 
to crucify thee, and have power to release thee ?" 
we may with Him reply, " Thou couldest have 
no power at all against me, except it were given 
thee from above." 

How does the belief of the sovereign and uni- 
versal dominion of God dispose us to Christian 
submission, under the loss of our dearest earthly 
friends ! When the objects of our tender love are 
removed from us, how consolatory the thought 
that the time of their departure, and all the 
moans by which it was occasioned, were ap- 
pointed and arranged by a Being of infinite wis- 
dom and benevolence ! We sometimes blame 
ourselves for negligences or mistakes, and we 
think if this plan had not been adopted, and the 
other had been pursued, — if we had been more 
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Jive to the danger that threatened us, more wise 
in the selection of instruments, and more prompt 
in the use of eflicient remedies, — our parent, our 
child, our brother, our friend, would not have 
died. But these are useless wailings — vain and 
foolish regrets ! That we are liable to err cannot 
be denied ; and that our errors sometimes hasten 
the event which we arc most anxious to retard, is 
acknowledged ; and yet we should not be slow to 
admit that the Supreme Arbiter of life and death 
renders even our short-sigh tedness subservient to 
the accomplishment of his own purposes. It is 
He that takes away the desire of our eyes with a 
stroke ; that bereaves us of our children ; that 
puts our acquaintance into darkness ; and who 
hath broken us with breach upon breach. Much 
as we loved our friends, and bitter as the pang of 
separation has been to us, cutting asunder, 
were, the chords, and tearing away the fibres ol 
the heart, we dare not question his right in them. 
nor murmur at the disposal which he makes 
his own property. As the great Husbandman, he 
walks through the garden of the world, and 
plucks bis flowers when and where he pleases; 
and if he gives them root in a richer soil, and 
causes them to expand and bloom in a more 
genial clime, have we not more occasion to adopt 
the song of grateful thanksgiving, than the un- 
availing expressions of sorrow ! It is our privi- 
lege, as it is our duty, to adore the divine 
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sovereignty, and prostrating ourselves- at his 
throne, from the heart to say, " The Lord gave, 
and the Lord hath taken away ; blessed be the 
name of the Lord." 

Nor let us be unduly anxious about the term 
of our own life, or the circumstances of our death. 
If we are reconciled to God through the death of 
his Son ; if sin be pardoned and the heart re- 
newed; we may confidently commit the changes 
which may take place in the mode of our existence 
into His hands, the wheels of whose providence 
are full of eyes, and never move at random. Our 
great business should be the care of the soul ; an 
attention to the discharge of present duty, and 
the improvement of present privileges ; and to 
have a supreme regard in all that we do to the 
revealed will of liod : and then we may cheer- 
fully resign the disposal of the body, and of all 
our temporal interests, to Him, who has the 
management of the material universe, and with 
whom reside the spirits of just men made perfect. 
If all is safe for eternity, we may calmly wait our 
last summons ; and when the messenger arrives, 
and the call is heard, we may tranquilly apprize 
our friends, " It is the Lord : let him do what 
secmeth him good." 



CHAPTER III. 



Death — certain in his approach. 



Leaves have their time to fall, 
And flowers to wither at the north-wind's breath, 

And stars to set— but all, 
Thou hast all seasons for thine own, oh Death ! 

Youth, and the opening rose, 
May look like things too beauteous for decay, 

And smile at thee — but thou art none of those 
Who wait the ripened bloom to seize their prey ! 

We know when moons shall wane ; 
When summer birds from far shall cross the sea ; 

When autumn's hue shall touch the golden grain ; 
But who shall teach us when to look for thee ! 

Anon. 



When, in the heigh-day of youthful vigour, 
we axe enchanted by scenes of earthly pleasure ; 
or when, in advancing years, we axe engrossed 
by the cares and businesses of the world ; we are 
too apt to view death at a distance, and to treat 
with unconcern invisible realities. Most are 
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phecy we are led to anticipate a period when the 
very " heavens shall pass away with a great noise, 
and the elements shall mult with fervent heat, 
the earth also, and the works that are therein, 
shall be burned up." And can we see the 
changes which are taking place around lis, and 
not anticipate our own dissolution ? Can we 
stand on moving sands, and find the foundation 
of all our earthly hopes give way, and yet ima- 
gine that we shall escape the common wreck of 
nature f " Thou prevailcst for ever against him, 
and he passeth : thou changest his countenance, 
and sendest him away." 

We are not left, however, to deduce the fact •>( 
our mortality from analogy, but have the positive 
testimony of divine revelation. It was the sen- 
tence pronounced upon Adam, and, through him, 
oh all his posterity: " Dust thou art, and unto 
dust shalt thou return." " Who is he that livcth, 
and shall not see death ; shall he free his soul 
from the power of the grave ?" " It is appointed 
unto all men once to die." " For there is hope 
of a tree, if it be cut down, that it will sprout 
again, and that the tender branch thereof will 
not cease. Though the root thereof wax old in 
the earth, and the stock thereof die in the ground, 
yet through the scent of water it will bud, and 
bring forth boughs like a plant. But man dieth 
and wasteth away : yea, man giveth up the ghost, 
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and where is he ? As the waters fail from the 
., and the flood decaycth and drictli up ; so 
man lieth down, and risethnot: till the heavens 
he no more, they shall not awake, nor be raised 
out of their sleep." The brief and simple annals 
of those who lived under the patriarchal and 
and Jewish economies are generally concluded by 
the emphatic expression, " he died." Such is 
the end of all men, and the li ving ought to lay it 
to heart. 

Besides these testimonies of our mortality, 
which are direct and positive, the Scriptures 
generally compare human life to objects which 
are the most frail and perishing, or the most vain 
and fleeting. It is a blade of grass, a flower, a 
leaf; which are subject to innumerable casualties, 
and liable, every moment, to be blighted and 
destroyed. If the grass escapes the tooth of those 
useful animals by which our labour is diminished, 
or our lives sustained, it cither falls beneath the 
mower's hand, or is scorched and consumed by 
the beams of a meridian sun. Our green fields 
soon lose the fresh and beautiful hue on which 
the eye delights to repose, and are turned into a 
browu and fruitless desert. Still more transient 
is the jtower, which perfumes and ornaments the 
wilds of nature, or the garden of art. We walk 
abroad, and are delighted and regaled with the 
beauty and fragrance of these inimitable produc- 



tions of the skill and goodness of the Almighty. 
And yet, when we examine their nice formation, 
the slender stem hy which they are supported, 
the extreme delicacy of their fibres, and the 
manner in which they receive their nourishment; 
and when we reflect on the countless accidents 
to which they are exposed ; we feel sensible that 
they are produced only to adorn our plantation, 
and gratify our senses, for a season. In a few 
days, these exquisite specimens of infinite con- 
trivance, droop, and wither, and die. The leaf it 
yet more frail than the flower. It is more liable 
to be broken off from its parent stock by the 
winds of heaven, and to be trampled in the dost 
by the foot of the careless passenger. Thus frail 
and perishable, in his best estate, is man ! " We 
all do fade as the leaf, and our iniquities like the 
wind do carry us away." " The voice said, Cry. 
And he said, What shall I cry? All flesh is 
grass, and all the goodlincss thereof is as the 
flower of the field ; The gross withered], the 
flower fadeth ; because the spirit of the Lord 
bloweth upon it : surely the people is grass."* 



• I cannot refrain from transcribing the following beautiful 
passage, from the inimitable writings of lii.iliop J s; «mr 
Tavlor, as illustrative of the observations which have jut 
been made. In nailing this celebrated author, cine cannot but 
regret (bat while hi., (.'uiunonitioiis possess great strength and 
beauty, his statements of the great essentials of CbristiH 
doctrine arc frequently very defective. " It ii a mighty 
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Human life is also compared to a summer's 
flood, which, as it is not fed by living springs, 
but is produced only by sudden and heavy falls 
of rain, soon spends itself, or inmgles with the 
ocean : to a cloud, which is quickly borne by the 
winds from one end of heaven to the other : to 
a shadow, which is an imperfect image of the 
substance, and so evanescent and fleeting as 
scarcely to be visible many moments together: to 
a vapour, which appeareth for a little while, and 

change that is made by the death of every person ; and it is 
visible to us who are alive. Reckon but from the sprightliness 
of youth, and the fair cheeks and hill eyes of childhood, from 
the vigourousuess and strong flexure of the joints of five and 
twenty, li> tin.- ho! I nunc:*-, and dead paleness, to the loathsome- 
ness and horror, of a three days' burial, and we shall perceive 
the distance to be very great and very strange. But so have 
I seen a rose newly sprinisimr fnnii the clefts of its hood, and 
at first it was fair as the morning, and full with the dew of 
heaven as a lamb's tlecce ; hut when a ruder breath had forced 
open its virgin modesty , and dismantled its too youthful and 
unripe retirement-, it hepm tn put un darkness, and to decline- 
to softness, and the symptoms id' a sickly aye; it bowed the 
head und broke its stalk, and at night, having lost some of its 
leaves and all its beauty, it fell into the portion of weeds and 
outworn faces. The same is the portion of ever; man and 
every woman ; the heritage of worms and serpents, rottenness 
and cold dishonour, and our beauty so changed that our 
acquaintance quickly know ns not ; and that change mingled 
with so much horror, or else meets so with our fears and weak 
discoursing*, that they who sis hours ago tended upon us, 
Cither with charitable or ambitious services, cannut, without 
some regret, stay in the room alone where the body lies, 
stripped of its life and honour." 



then vanisheth away. Our days are swifter than 
a post, that moves rapidly from one city ta 
another, pressed by the importance of the intel- 
ligence it conveys : they pass away like the swift 
ships, which, noble and majestic as they appear 
when near to the shore, soon become as a speck 
on the ocean, and are quickly carried out of sight: 
they are spent as a tale that is told, — an enter- 
taining story, which excites the imagination, and 
beguiles the passing hour, so that it seems to be 
at an end almost as soon as begun, and to have 
communicated little that is worth remembrance : 
they move on with the rapidity of a weaver's 
shuttle ; or, of the flight of an eagle, when darting 
on his prey. 

If life itself is compared to objects which are 
the most frail and perishing, or the most vain 
and fleeting, the body, which is the vehicle of life, 
is described by metaphors which convey to us the 
idea of its mortality. It is a tabernacle ; the 
earthly house of our tabernacle : as a shepherd's 
tent ; of which the immortal soul is the noble 
inhabitant. The tabernacles or tents of the 
ancients were constracted of very rude and 
slender materials. They usually consisted of 
pieces of canvas stretched on poles, and tied 
down with cords to wooden pins driven into the 
ground. As these temporary dwellings could be 
taken down, and removed at pleasure, they were 
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MWrenient to travellers, and to those who fol- 
lowed the pastoral life. Such is the residence of 
man ! It is a curious structure, — a noble speci- 
men of the skill and contrivance of the Almighty. 
When we consider its formation, the variety of 
its parts, their surprising adaptation to the unity 
and perfection of the whole, and their fitness for 
the performance of the functions of animal life, 
we involuntarily exclaim, with the Psalmist, " I 
will praise thee ; for I am fearfully and wonder- 
fully made : marvellous are thy works ; and that 
my soul knoweth right well. My substance was 
not hid from thee, when I was made in secret, 
and curiously wrought in the lowest parts of the 
earth. Thine eyes did see my substance, yet 
being unpeii'ect ; and in thy book all my mem- 
bers were written, which in continuance were 
fashioned, when as yet there was none of them." 
And yet although the human frame is of ex- 
quisite workmanship, it is composed of the 
meanest materials. The house of which we are 
the tenants, is, at the best, an earthly house, for 
the Lord God ibrmed man of the dust of the 
ground ; and when he pronounced sentence on 
liis transgression, he commanded him to return 
unto the ground whence he was taken. This i ■ 
our common origin, however we may boast of thq 
line of our ancestry, or the dignity of our birth. 
And as our earthly tenement is composed ofl 
mean materials, so it is easily deranged, and of 
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short and uncertain duration. Like the tents of 
Eastern shepherds, it is liable to injury from ac- 
cident or weather, and to be thrown down, «r 
rent in pieces, by every gust of wind. 

Nov need we be pressed with proof on a sub- 
ject which is confirmed by every man's observa- 
tion and experience. How many, of all ages, 
and under all circumstances, are removed from 
life's busy scene, into a boundless eternity. The 
solemnities of death, and the pomp of funeral 
rites, are daily striking our senses. The window 
closed against the light of heaven ; the watchers 
dressing the pale corpse for bis last resting place, 
and strewing his shroud with sweet smelling 
flowers and sprig! of evergreen ; the stillness 
which pervades i l ie house of mourning, save 
when it is broken by the heart-rending sighs of 
bereaved relatives ; lire mutes, with their weepers, 
keeping sentry at the door ; the busy grave- 
digger, with Iris mattock and his spade, follow- 
ing, day by day, his sad occupation ; the slowly 
moving hearse, the nodding plumes, the passing 
knell, and the opening grave ; these are scenes 
and circumstances with which (he mind has In- 
come familiar. If we enter the Christian sanc- 
tuary, we meet, at the same altar, the widow in 
her weeds ; the father mourning the loss of his 
child ; the sisters exclaiming, in the bitterness of 
their grief, " Lord, if thou hadst been here, my 
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ither Lad not died ;" and the helpless orphan, 
ising his tearful eye to heaven, and praying, 
"y father, wilt thou not, from this time, become 
guide of my youth. There are few families 
have not been visited by the stroke of death ; 
still fewer habitations where there is no 
iber that calls to the remembrance of survi- 
the last agonies of a departed relative. We 
ourselves are ihe tenants of frail tabernacles, 
lily shattered by accident, or taken down and 
removed. We dwell in houses of elay, our foun- 
dation is in the dust, and we are crushed before 
the moth. The ravages which disease has already 
our constitutions, and the pains and in- 
of which wc are the subjects, remind us 
that the day is not far distant, when we shall lie 
down in the dust, and sleep sweetly beneath the 
clods of the valley. 

The patriarchs were often reminded that their 
residence on earth was only a state of temporary 
sojourn- Their occupation being entirely pastoral, 
artd their substance chiefly consisting in herds of 
cattle and flocks of sheep, verdant meadows and 
wells of water were absolutely necessary to their 
subsistence and prosperity : and as herbage in 
the East is of short duration, and the springs 
soon exhausted, they were often obliged to re- 
move from one part of the country to another. 
To facilitate this object, their hoaBes were so 






constructed as to be taken down with ease, and 
put together on any emergency. A mode of life 
bo uncertain and wandering, was doubtless de- 
signed to teach them that here they had no 
abiding place; and to engage them, with ear- 
nestness and perseverance, in the pursuit of nn 
inheritance which time cannot ravage, nor death 
destroy. In every vicissitude they would hear a 
voice powerfully urging them, " Arise ye, and 
depart ; for this is not your rest." " These all 
died in faith, not having received the promises, 
but having seen them afar off, and were per- 
suaded of them, and embraced them, and con- 
fessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on 
the earth. For they that say such things declare 
plainly that they seek a country." 



Death is certain, because necetimrij to introduce 
the good and bad into their different states of 
rewards and punishments. Here " all things 
come alike to all : there is one event to the 
righteous and to the wicked." Were we to judge 
of character from the station which men occupy, 
and the outward ease with which they pass 
through life, we should often be mistaken as to 
the favourites of heaven. Those whose principles 
are the most erroneous, and whose practices are 
the most depraved, often ride on the high places 
of the earth, and glitter in the sun-beam of pros- 
perity ; while others, who have been renewed in 
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the spirit of their minds, and bring forth the 
fruits of righteousness, are to be sought in the 
lowly vale, drinking the hill cup of sorrow, and 
struggling with the griping hand of poverty. 
The world, like mystic Babylon, is clothed in fine 
linen, and purple, and scarlet, and decked with 
gold, and precious stones, and pearls ; while the 
church, like Israel in Egypt, are made to serve 
with rigour, and their journey through the wil- 
derness is one of self-denial and danger. Vice 
1 re< | in'] 1 1 1 v g< >es luipunished, and virtue unre- 
warded ; so that the principles on which the 
divine government is administered, are not always 
apparent in the present state. This is the scene 
of combat and of trial : the dawn of eternity is 
to usher hi the day of final retribution. All the 
disorders which now exist in society will then be 
rectified ; the mysteries of providence will be un- 
folded; and men shall be judged and rewarded 
according to their works. Shij who lived deliri- 
ously, shall have so much torment and sorrow : 
and because sh>: saith in her heart, I sit a queen, 
and am no widow, therefore shall her plagues 
come in one day — she shall be utterly burned 
with fire : while through every street, and from 
every mansion of the Holy City, a great voice of 
much people shall he heard, " Alleluia; salva- 
tion, and glory, and honour, and power, unto the 
Lord our God." 
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When a celebrated warrior, flattered on occa- 
sion of a splendid triumph, was asked, " What 
is wanting here?" he replied, Continuance. 
The sentiment was just, and worthy the adoption 
of a great man, in danger of being undidy elated 
by present success, and dazzled by the glare of 
worldly glory. Were we more habitually to keep 
in view the changing and transitory nature of all 
terrestrial good, and the speedy approach of a 
state which will be final and everlasting, it would 
have a powerful influence on our character, 
moderating our present expectations and pursuits, 
and engaging all our intellectual powers in the 
attainment of salvation. The Scriptures invari- 
ably represent the world which we inhabit as an 
uncertain residence; and our condition in it as 
only probation ary. All its doctrines, precepts, 
warnings, threatenings, and promises, proceed on 
the fact that our stay here is limited to a few 
short years, and that according to the improve- 
ment we make of our privileges will lie our eter- 
nal destiny. This earth is a theatre on which 
Jehovah is unfolding the arrangements of his 
providence, and the stupendous methods of his 
grace. Every new dispensation is an increasing 
display of light and glory, shedding fresh lustre 
on the perfections of his nature, and placing his 
moral character in a most interesting poiut of 
view. It is a stage on which we too have to act 
an important part ; developing the principles 



CERTAIN IN HIS APPROACH. 55 

which actuate and govern the mind, and expend- 
ing our energies in the cause which lies nearest 
to the heart. Along with animal life, we received 
at our birth a rational subsistence, which is the 
germ or bud of our immortal being ; and which, 
in this lower soil, is to vegetate, expand, blossom, 
and fructify, until it is fit to be transplanted to its 
appropriate suite in the region of spirits. Wc 
are candidates for eternity ; this is the school in 
which we are to derive the elements of our know- 
ledge^ — in which our faculties will be matured, 
and our characters formed, for an enduring world; 
and it is the field in which we are to labour, to 
combat, and overcome, before we can obtain the 
conqueror's crown. Life itself is but a pilgrim- 
age ; it is a journey to heaven or hell ; and every 
step which we take accelerates our progress 
either to the abodes of the blessed, or the regions 
of the damned. Our only mode of departure is 
by dying. Death is the entrance to immortality ; 
the mysterious point which divides time and 
eternity ; the gloomy, and, to our senses, the im- 
penetrable passage between tins world and the 
next. We must throw off the robes of mortality, 
before we can receive garments new and white : 
and the earthly house of this our tabernacle must 
he dissolved, before we can be clothed upon with 
our house which is from heaven. 

Although death is absolutely certain, and even 
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necewary to the perfection and happiness of the 
Christian, and the final retribution of the sinner, 
yet the precise time of its approach is, in much 
wisdom, concealed from us. We know that we 
shall die, but when is a secret locked up in the 
cabinet of heaven. " For man also knoweth not 
his time : as the fishes that are taken in an evil 
net, and as the birds that are caught in the snare; 
so are the sons of men snared in an evil time, 
when it falleth suddenly upon them." How 
ought this consideration to awaken our attention 
to the things which belong to our peace, and 
engage our diligence in the habitual pursuit of 
them ! Our life hangs on a slender thread ; and 
on the same uncertain tenure is suspended our 
eternal destiny ! It is the folly and crime of 
many that the whole of their care is directed to 
the concerns of this transitory world ; while eter- 
nal realities have no share in their solicitude and 
regard. It might be imagined that they only 
expected to spend a dying life on earth, and that 
there was no futurity beyond the grave ; or that 
they supposed it was their privilege to live here 
always. They never ask, What shall we do to 
be saved f How shall we flee from the wrath to 
come > What good thing shall wc do to inherit 
eternal life f If they attend on the means of 
grace, it is merely to satisfy the conscience, by 
passing through the forms of religion : they dis- 
cover nothing of the earnestness of men fully 



awake to the danger that threatens them, and 
anxious for immediate safety. Oh, that we may 
feel the full import of the question, " What is a 
man profited, if he shall gain the whole world, 
and lose his own soul ? or what shall a man give 
in exchange for his soul r" — and that the whole 
business of life may be to prepare for the solemn 
approach of death ! 



11 He who sits, from day to day, 
Where the prison'd lark is hung, 
IIci'dlfsK nl' Li.': loudest laj, 
Hardly knows tliiit he has sung. 
Daily visitations come, 
Publishing to all aloud, 
Soon the grave must be your home, 
Lnd yonr only suit a shroud. 

it the monitory strain. 
Oft repeated in our ears, 

eems to sound too much in vain, 
Wins no notice, wakes no fears, 
's eall attention wins, 

lough committed every day. 

oath and judgment, ht\iieu and hell, 
le alone, so often heard, 
lore move us than the bell, 
n some stranger is interr'd. 



silent suspense over the breathless corpse, — when 
every avenue to the senses was closed, and all 
was cold and motionless as the frigid marble? 
They had felt the bitter effects of transgression in 
their removal from Eden, the seat of pure and 
uninterrupted bliss, and in the tods and suffer- 
ings to which they had been doomed in a wild 
and barren desert ; but neither the loss of Eden's 
bliss, nor the various natural evils to which they 
were exposed, would be so appalling in their 
aspect, as the visage of this ghastly monster — 
Death. Habit, indeed, has somewhat softened 
to us its terrors, and rendered it more familiar to 
our view. We daily hear of the triumphs which 
death has made over our neighlwurs and con- 
nexions, and are surrounded by the sad memorials 
of departed worth. And yet we cannot anticipate 
its approach to ourselves, nor sec its ravages on 
others, without feelings of dismay and concern. 

The Israelites in the wilderness have in all 
ages been considered as typical of the church of 
Christ. On their departure from Egypt, Canaan 
was promised to thein for a possession ; and they 
were commanded to drive out the original inha- 
bitants, who, by their sins, had forfeited life 
divine favour ; to build them cities and plant 
vineyards. The land of promise was emphatically 
called " a good land, a land of brooks of water, 
of fountains and depths that spring out of valleys 
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find hills ; a land of wheat, and barley, and vines, 
and fig-trees, and pomegranates ; a land of oil 
ouve, and honey ; a land whose stones are iron, 
and out of whose hills thou mayest dig brass." 
And yet between this country, so rich in temporal 
good, and the dreary desert they had left behind, 
Jordan, swollen by the melting of mountain 
snows, rolled her rapid and boisterous tide. The 
scenery around was wild aud mountainous ; and 
the margin of the river well wooded by trees, 
which had become a covert for beasts of prey. In 
addition to this, the waters of Jordan were hitter, 
and emptied themselves into the dead sea: so 
that every thing contributed to affright the ap- 
proaching stranger, and render the passage dif- 
ficult and alarming. 

And between the desert of this world and the 
celestial Canaan rolls the dark river of death; 
and none can pass from the one to the other 
without fording its cold and swelling flood. As 
the Christian pilgrim slowly descends to its 
dreary banks, he is startled by the sound of the 
enemy ; or alarmed by the hollow murmur of 
the stream ; or terrified by the threatening cloud. 
All around wears a cheerless and forbidding 
aspect ; and faith alone can penetrate the gloom, 
and chase away the mists, which conceal the 
heavenly Canaan from his view. No sooner does 
he dip his foot in the waters of this Jordan, than 



a sudden tremhling creeps through all his "bones; 
the stream runs high ; he starts back ; and 

" Lugeriiut — shiverinp on the brinlt, 
He fear* to launch awaj." 

To depraved human nature death has alwa™ 
been a formidable enemy, and is, therefore, justly 
called " the king of terrors." His form is ghastly 
and emaciated ; he is armed with cruel and 
deadly instruments ; and the horse on which h<- 
rides is wan and pale. Usually he is preceded 
by fierce and cruel diteatet, with intense pain 
and suffering. Some, indeed, are mercifullt 
spared those corporeal sufferings, and that men- 
tal anguish, by which others are long and pain- 
fully exercised. The manner of their departure 
is so sudden and easy, as rather to resemble a 
translation, than the ordinary act of dying. At 
one moment, they arc surrounded with all the 
advantages and comforts of life, and the next, 
overwhelmed with all the awful realities of eter- 
nity. The wheels of nature stop, and its vital 
springs break and dissolve, without any visible 
marks of previous derangement, liut by far thr 
greater part of the human race arrive at their last 
long home by a rugged and dreary course. The 
tempest howls dismally around their frail taber- 
nacle, and is felt through all its joints and cre- 
vices ; and the pins which hold together the 
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feeble structure, are removed, one by one, before 
the building is finally taken down. How many 
linger for months, and even for years, under 
severe chronic disorders, which neither the sooth- 
ing attentions of friends, nor the power of medi- 
cine, can cure. Through the long hours of the 
night they are burning with fever, or distracted 
with paiu, counting the strokes of the clock, or 
listening to the footsteps of the solitary passenger. 
As they he, turning from side to side, upon their 
beds, they anxiously wait for the slow return of 
the morning ; and .still when the day breaks, they 
feel fresh uneasiness, and again desire the return 
of the shadows of the evening. " He is chastened 
also with pain upon his bed, and the multitude 
of his bones with strong pain ; so that his life 
abhorreth bread, and his soul dainty meat. Hie 
flesh is consumed away, that it cannot be seen ; 
and his bones, that were not seen, stick out. 
Tea, his sold draweth near unto the grave, and 
his life to the destroyers." How appropriately 
descriptive of such a case are the expressions of 
Hezckiah ! " He will cut me off with pining 
sickness : from day even to night wilt thou make 
an end of me." But who can depict the last 
struggles of dissolving nature ? While the body, 
covered with cold damps, begins to faint and 
swoon, the eye looks wistfully round on attending, 
weeping friends, and seems to implore a relief 
which they, alas ! are unable to impart. We 



have heard the hard-fetched gasp, and the deep 
and hollow groan ; but no mind can conceive, 
neither have any come hack from the regions of 
the dead to inform us, what are the pangs of that 

last conflict in which we must all engage. 

Death deprives us of all the romfm-tx and enjoy- 
ments of life. Although the earth on which we 
tread has partaken of the miseries of the fall, aod 
has been shorn of its primeval glories ; although 
its scenes are often cold, barren, and cheerless, 
and its society only compels us to seek a refuge 
in the closet, and a solace in secret communings 
with God ; yet still it bears on its front the most 
indubitable proofs of its high original. When 
nature rises from her wintry tomb, and begins to 
put forth her buds and blossoms, and to teem 
with fruits essential to life, nor less delicious to 
the taste ; when the woodlands are dressed with 
foliage, and the vallies are covered with flocks, 
olid the hills are crowned with standing cunt ; 
we cannot refrain from gratefully adoring both 
the wisdom and goodness of the Almighty. Art 
has also combined with nature to contribute to 
our comfort ; and our houses, with their various 
furniture and appendages, nfFonl us many con- 
veniences and much enjoyment. Hut most of all 
are we sensible of the sweets of friendship, and 
the endearments of connected life. How often 
have we returned from the bustle of the world, 
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worn down with care and fretted with disappoint- 
ment, and have found a peaceful asylum in the 
bosom of our family, and balm in the voice of our 
dearest earthly friend. And yet on these scenes, 
and on those enjoyments, death closes the eye for 
ever. The grave is " a land of darkness, as 
darkness itself; and of the shadow of death, 
without any order, and where the light is as 
darkness." The spring returns with her beauties, 
and auturun with her stores ; but only to dress 
afresh the green sod that covers our last narrow 
house, or to clothe the yew-tree or the cypress 
which marks the spot where our ashes slumber. 
The sun rises and sets, and the stars move on 
in their courses, but we are insensible of their 
influence. Our once happy dwellings, the 
scenes of our social comfort and domestic joys, 
are inhabited by strangers, and other hands 
pluck the fruit of the trees which we ourselves 
planted and reared. The lonch'ness of the tomb 
is not rebeved by the visits of our connexions ; 
and soon a new generation springs up, to whom 
we weue altogether unknown. 

Death is the termination of our earthly busi- 
nesses and pursuits. Man is an active being. 
By his inventive genius, and incessant industry, 
he acquires property, extends his connexions, 
and enlarges the sphere of Iris exertions. When 
one avenue to wealth is closed, he opens new 



sources of commerce ; and to effect his purpose 
of honour or of gain, he endures privations the 
most severe, and braves dangers the most threat- 
ening. He builds houses, and inhabits them; 
and plants vineyards, and eats the fruit of them. 
But death arrests him in his career of lalwur or 
of glory, stripB him at once of all his possessions, 
and obliges him to exclaim, in the act of expiring 
nature, " Naked came I out of my mother's 
womb, and naked shall I return thither; the 
Lord gave, and the Lord hath takeu away; 
blessed lie the name of the Lord." Whatever 
industry or talent has acquired, whatever has 
yielded to our comfort, or delighted the senses, 
we are obliged to leave behind ; for we " brought 
nothing into this world, and it is certain we can 
carry nothing out." " Be not afraid when one is 
made rich, when the glory of his house is in- 
creased. For when he dieth he shall carry no- 
thing away ; his glory shall not descend after 
him." " His breath goeth forth, he retumelb 
to his earth, in that very day his thought) 
perish." The daring enterprizes of the wise and 
sanguine are destroyed ; and the ideal visions 
which hope had created pass away as a dream 
when one awaketh. Our Lord has exposed the 
folly, guilt, and danger of setting the affections 
on the world, and neglecting Hie concerns of 
'v. by a striking parable. " And he spake 
*hem, saying, The ground of » 
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tain rich man brought forth plentifully : And 
he thought within himself, saying, What shall 
I do, because I have no room where to bestow 
my fruits ? And he said, This will I do : I will 
pull down my barns, and build greater; and 
there will I bestow all my fruits and my goods. 
And I will say to my soul, Soul, thou hast 
much goods laid up for many years ; take thine 
ease, eat, drink, and be merry. But God said 
unto him, Thou fool, this night thy soul shall be 
required of thee : then whose shall those things 
be, which thou hast provided f So is he that 
layeth up treasure for himself, and is not rich 
toward God." How restless the anxieties, how 
selfish the projects, how vain the presumption, 
how certain and how dreadful the punishment, 
of the worldling ! Oh ! if it were said to any of 
us, by the same prevailing voice, " This night 
thy soul shall be required of thee ;" whose lace 
would not turn pale, and whose heart would 
not tremble ? Alas ! we have many sins un- 
mourned for to confess ; plans unfinished to 
execute ; and holy resolutions, which have been 
deferred to another and a distant day, to put 
in practice. 

Death closes all our present conmxions. In 
this world wc are engaged to each other by many 
natural and acquired ties. The sound of father, 
husband, brother, child, excites inconceivably 
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pleasing and tender emotions in the heart. We 
are formed for social intercourse, and our relations 
and friendships are strong and binding. But 
death dissolves the closest bonds, separates, one 
from another, the dearest earthly friends, and 
deprives them of the joys of social intercourse, 
While it leaves survivors forlorn and desolate; 
while it Likes from the wife the companion of 
her retired hours, and from the child the guide i>f 
his youth ; it consigns the remains of the de- 
parted to the grave, a dreary dwelling-place, a 
frightful solitude. " I shall see man no more in 
the land of the living." " As the cloud is con- 
sumed and vanisheth away : so he that goetb 
down to the grave shall come up no more. He 
shall return no more to his house, neither shall 
his place know him any more." " His children 
come to honour, and he knoweth it not; and they 
are brought low, but he perceiveth it not of 
them." We willingly remove from our presence 
what was once the desire and delight of our eyes. 
" Give mc," said Abraham of Sarah, who for 
many years had been his much beloved ( 
panion, " Give me a possession for a burial pla 
that I may bury my dead out of my s: 

Death dissolves our natural being. It destr 
that dear and intimate connexion which has 1< 
subsisted between the soul and the body, 
silver cord is loosed, and the golden I 
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roken: the pitcher is broken at the fountain, 
and the wheel broken at the cistern." It tears 
asunder the material and spiritual parts of our 
nature ; and while it flings the immortal spirit 
into unknown regions, and associates it with in- 
visible realities, the body, once so beautiful and 
vigorous, becomes the prey of corruption and of 
worms. It commits all that is mortal to the 
grave, a cold and cheerless mansion, there to 
moulder till the morning of the resurrection. An 
important distinction was made, under the law, 
between such vessels as were clean, and such as 
were unclean. The earthen vessel that was cere- 
monially denied was commanded to be broken in 
pieces; while those vessels that were made of 
more costly materials were only to be cleansed 
with water, or purified by fire. " Then shall the 
dust return to the earth as it was : and the spirit 
shall return unto God who gave it." A separa- 
tion, so painful aud agonizing, nature yields 
to with reluctance. An apostle has declared, 
" not that we would be unclothed, but clothed 
upon ;" that is, not finally put off the body, but 
have it glorified with the soul. And even our 
blessed Lord felt the reluctance of nature to dis- 
solution when he said, " If it he possible, let this 
cup pass from me." Most men would prefer a 
translation to heaven, like that of Enoch or Elijah, 

to the natural horrors of dying. 
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Death is the introduction of the soul into the 
immediate presence of God, its offended Sovereign, 
and final Judge. Sin has rendered every iuimi.t- 
tion of an approaching Deity alarming and awful. 
No sooner had our first parents fallen, hy trans- 
gression, than they fled and hid themselves from 
the presence of the Lord God among the trees of 
the garden, on hearing his voice in the cool of the 
day. When Manoah saw the angel ascending in 
the flame of the buml-sacrifice which he had 
offered to the Lord, he said unto his wife, " we 
shall surely die, because we have seen God." 
Our consciences accuse us of guilt, and lead us 
to forebode the infliction of punishment, so that 
every messenger from the invisible world seems 
charged with heavy tidings ; and even when God 
himself comes to us on an errand of love, we not 
unfrequently misinterpret Ids design, and oar 
fears present him armed with the instruments of 
vengeance. " The sinners in Zion are afraid: 
tearfulness hath surprised the hypocrites. Who 
among us shall dwell with the devouring fire? 
who among us shall dwell with everlasting burn- 
ings ?" If such be the natural operations of the 
human mind, at the distant sound of the footsteps 
of the Deity, in this scene of labour and combat, 
what must be the emotions of the disembodied 
spirit, on its entrance into the unseen state — 
placed, for the first time, in the full blaze at the 
divine glory, and summoned before the tribunal 
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of the Majesty of heaven ? How many sins, at 
that moment, will flash on our recollection ; how 
many threatenings, which we have perused with 
indifference, will then startle and awaken the 
conscience ; and with what terrors will out guilty 
fears invest the divine character ? How solemn 
to feel ourselves standing; alone in the presence 
of God, without a friend to help, or an advocate 
to plead our cause, deeply sensible of our deserts, 
and waiting, with trembling anxiety, the sentence 
which is to determine, for ever, our future destiny ! 
Nothing can allay the fever of the mind, and 
calm the perturbation of the soul, at this dread 
hour, hut an act of faith on the atoning blood of 
Jesus, and the humble hope of interest in his 
finished righteoi 



Death fixes, and that irrevocably, our future 
destiny. The present world is a scene of proba- 
tion and trial. Our continuance in this state of 
being is in order to our preparation for another. 
We are amply furnished with the means of sal- 
vation, and are stimulated to faith and repentance 
by the doctrines and promises of the gospel. In 
the Holy Scriptures we arc warned, intrcated, 
and expostulated with, that we may turn from 
our evil way and live. The blood-stained banner 
of the cross is planted in our solemn assembles ; 
and, as it waves its crimson folds, we see written 
in legible characters, The blood of Jesus 



Christ his Son cleanseth us fbom all 
sin: and Him that COMETH to me, I will 
in no wise cast out. All the treasures of 
divine love are opened, and all the springs of 
divine mercy are broken up, to us, in the minis- 
trations of religion. God is, in Christ, reconciling 
the world unto himself, and hath given to us the 
ministry of reconciliation ; and, we are heseeched, 
in his name, not to continue one day, nor one 
moment, longer, in a course of daring impiety 
and rebellion. But death is the close of that 
which is preparatory, and the commencement of 
that which is final and eternal, in the destiny of 
man. It subjects our immortal spirits to an 
ordeal which countless millions have passed, but 
none can explain ; and flings them, without any 
avail from the experience of others, into a state 
of untried being. If we have not secured the 
pardon of our sins, and the sanctifi cation of our 
souls, it will be in vain to seek for these ines- 
timable blessings, when once we have left the 
world, and entered on the confines of eternity. 
The sound of merey reaches not to the regions of 
the dead : those who die before they are recon- 
ciled unto God, die under the load of their sins, 
and perish for ever. Sabbaths are ended ; the 
volume of inspiration is closed ; the ministry of 
man ceases ; and the ordinances of religion are 
no longer dispensed. " If the tree fall toward 
the south, or toward the north, in the place where 
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the tree falleth, there it shall be." The gates of 
heaven will then be shut, and he who knocks 
and cries, in the phrevi/A of ili>p;iir, " Lord, Lord, 
open to us, open to us !" will only hear from the 
lips of insulted love, the doleful sentence, " I 
know you not whence ye are : depart from me, 
all ye workers of iniquity." 

Such are the terrors of death. It is a most 
humiliating change passed on the body ; it 
finishes the scene of our probation on earth, and 
introduces us to a new Btate of existence ; it is 
often preceded by nameless infirmities and suf- 
ferings ; and its consequences are of a character 
the most solemn and awakening. Who then 
does not feel a dread of death ? Where is the 
man who has not some misgivings as the event 
approaches, and who would not rather be spared 
the unknown trial ? On Mr. Boswell inform- 
ing Dr. Johnson that he had seen the execution 
of several criminals at Tyburn two days before, 
and that none of them seemed to be under any 
concern, he Tcplied, " Most of them, Sir, have 
never thought at all." " But is not the fear of 
I death natural to man ?" said Boswell. " So 

I ouch so, Sir," answered Johnson, " that the 
whole of life is but keeping away the thoughts of 
it." Were an inhabitant from heaven to visit 
but earth, and see the myriads that teem on its 
surface, dividing their time between business 
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and pleasure, he would naturally ask, Arc these 
thoughtless busy creatures only designed, like the 
gaudy insect on the wing, to flutter in the beams 
of a summer's sun, and then retire and perish? 
Or are they immortal beings who have strangely 
forgotten their character and employment, their 
origin and destiny ? However men may lose the 
thought of dying, amidst the cares of domestic 
life and the turmoil of the world ; or forget its 
terrors while engaged in the gay seems which 
invite the senses, and yield them a momentary 
gratification ; the awful hour of departure will 
sooner or later arrive, and the longer they have 
deferred the consideration of it, the more fearful 
will be the surprise which will seize them, and 
the more intolerable the consequences of death, 
in a future world. Oh, that we knew the day of 
our merciful visitation ; that we were disposed, 
by faith, to secure an interest in the atoning 
saeriJice of Christ, who has extracted the sting 
of death, and removed the terrors of the grave; 
and that our life was one unbroken course of holy 
dbcdii on, and diligent preparation for eternity! 
An application of the blood of sprinkling, in all 
its freshness, t" the conscience, accompanied with 
• high slate at personal sanelifi cation, can alone 
enable us to receive with composure and fortitude 
the visit of the last euiniy. 

However formidable death may be to human 
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nature, it is of indispensable necessity to the 
perfection and happiness of the Christian. As, 
under the Jewish economy, the house infected 
with leprosy could not be cleansed, but must be 
taken down and cast into an unclean place, so 
our earthly tenement, defiled by sin, of which it 
is both the occasion and instrument, must be 
demolished and re-built, before it can become the 
abode of a holy and beatified spirit. Nor can 
the soul be perfectly fitted for the service and 
enjoyment of God, nor receive its full award of 
blessedness, until it is freed from the bondage of 
corruption, and walks in light and liberty. Death 
is the gate of immortality ; and although it may 
grate on its brazen hinges, it opens on scenes of 
unfading beauty, and endless joy. Like the tribe 
of Manasseh, half of which remained on this side 
Jordan, while the other half had their lot assigned 
them in the land of Canaan, our meaner nature 
has a lonely dwelling in the ground from whence 
it was taken ; while the soul, released from its 
fetters, wings its way to a fairer world, and waits 
the arrival of its long-lost companion, refined and 
glorious, at the resurrection morn. 



Dfath, tliiit is flowing 



Between the 
Thou boundestthe path I am going, 

Oh, how shall I pass over thee? 
When the colli -.i^nnv waters rise o'er me, 

And earth disappears from my tight, — 
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When a cloud rises thickly before mc, 

And ttili all my spirit in night i 
When the hands I lore dearly are wringing, 

The rye* ill for me wet with tears, 
The hearts that surround me still clinging, 

And I all misgivings and fears : 
Ere the warmth of that love be departed 

That binds us so closely below, 
Could I bear to tee them broken-hearted, 

Nor feel all the sting of their woe 1 
O De jib ' thou last portion of sorrow, 

The prospect of heav'n is bright; 
And fair is the dawn of it.- morrow, 

But stormy and dreadful thy night ! 
O Til or who hast broken the pow'r 

Of this, the last victor or men, 
Be with me in that solemn hour, 

O grant me deliverance then? 
The glory from Calvary streaming, 

May shine o'er the cold sable wave; 
And the faith that is oftentimes beaming, 

May burst through the gloom of the grave. 
And peace may -liini: rluiidlovi ;il>ove me, 

When I think what my Saviour has said. 
The Father himself deigns to lore me, 

And Jeslk has died in my stead ! 
With the prospect of meeting for ever, 

Willi the bright gates of heaven in view, 
From the dearest on earth I could sever, 

And smile a delightful adieu I" 




CHAPTER V. 



Death — unsparing and invincible in hit attacks. 



Each moment has it! sickle, emulous 

Of Time's enormous scythe, whose ample sweep 

Siriki- impires I'min the mot ; each moment plays 

His little weapon in the narrower sphere 

Of sweet domestic coinfurt, and cuts down 

The fairest bloom of sublunary bliss. 



Death is a cruel and relentless adversary, he 
spares neither the delicacy of sex, nor the tender- 
ness of age ; neither does he listen to the plea of 
usefulness, nor of growing prosperity. Every 
human being may adopt the language which 
David addressed to his sou Solomon on his death- 
bed, " I go the way of all the earth." There 
never were but two exceptions to this general 
rule. Enoch walked with God, and he was not, 
for God took him : and Elijah, dropping his 
mantle on the gazing prophet, mounted the 



glowing chariot of fire, and was quickly conducted 
to heaven. If wc trace hack the stream of time, 
and review the millions that have floated on its 
surface, we soon lose them in the boundless 
abyss of eternity. " Our fathers, where are they f 
and the prophets, do they live for ever?" Where 
are the men whose memories have heen pre- 
served in the page of sacred history, ami whose 
examples of virtue have been recorded for our 
imitation? Where those prodigies of literature, 
science, and the arts, by whose labours we are 
reaping, in the present day, the most essential 
benefits ? Where the founders of mighty empires, 
the conquerors of nations, and the terror of the 
world ? Where the far-famed orators who de- 
claimed in the senate, or who thundered in the 
forum, and whose elocution governed the opinions 
of states, and decided their destinies ? Where ? — 
alas ! they only live in the poet's song, or in the 
historiiui's page. The darkling shadows of a long 
evening have fallen upon them, and the grave 
hides them till the morning of the resurrection. 
What has become of those whose deeds of valour 
have heen chronicled by fame, — of a Philip, an 
Alexander, and a Caesar, the pride of Greece, 
and the glory of Rome ? After stretching their 
conquest* over vast provinces, and weeping be- 
cause there were no more worlds to conquer, all 
the dominion they possess is a shroud, a coffin, 
and a grave. How often has the laurel been 
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exchanged for the cypress, and the triumphal 
chariot for a hearse, and the bridal-bed for a 
darksome tomb ! " There is no discharge in this 
war." The infant, before its tender mind begins 
to unfold and expand, is removed, from a world 
of care and grief, to a paradise of perfect joy : and 
" if a man live many years, and rejoice in them 
all; yet let him remember the days of darkness, 
for they shall be many." Of the beggar who, 
pressed by the necessities of nature, sought relief 
from door to door ; and of the rich man who, 
clothed in purple and fine linen, fared sumptu- 
ously every day, we are simply told that they died. 
" The wise men die." " The righteous perisheth, 
and no man laycth it to heart ; and merciful men 
are taken away, none considering that the righte- 
ous is taken away from the evil to come." Neither 
our internal piety, nor our outward circumstances; 
neither the qualities of the mind, nor the beauty 
and strength of the body ; can preserve us from 
the attacks of him who rideth upon the white 
horse. Death knocks, with equal step, at the 
palaces of the great, and the cottages of the poor : 
he levels all distinctions ; and the monarch, as 
well as his subject, is obliged to claim an unna- 
tural alliance ; to say " to corruption, Thou art 
my father: to the worm, Thou art my mother, 
and my sister." 

The commission which the Lord of hosts gave 



to Saul is more extensively given to Death. " Now 
go and smite Amalek, and utterly destroy ail thai 
they have, and spare them not; hut slay both 
man and woman, infant and suckling, ox and 
sheep, camel and ass." Similar to this was the 
command issued to the destroying angel in regard 
to Jerusalem. " Go ye through the city and 
smite : let not your eye spare, neither have jre 
pity : slay utterly old and young, both maids, and 
little children, and women." With what lidelit; 
he has executed his commission is proved by the 
experience of all ages, and the history of all 
nations. 

Here the new-born babe expires as it enters 
the porch of life, or, is snatched from the breast 
of its mother, and seeks an untimely grave. If 
permitted an existence, it just lives long enough 
to sip of the cup of human woe, and, satisfied 
of its bitterness, it turns to a spring of purer joy, 
and of perennial bhss. It opens its eyes on a rale 
of tears, and, as if disappointed with the land it 
sought to inhabit, weeps and withdraws. Neither 
the assiduity of a nurse's care, nor the warm 
caresses of a mother's lips, can delay the flight of 
the winged stranger, or prolong the period of its 
earthly sojourn. Those who die in infancy are 
like the buds of summer flowers, that are nipped 
by the chill frosts of night, or broken off from their 
parent stock by the rude winds of heaven. 
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" Death has his infant train ; his bony arm 
Strikes fi.im the baby-check (lie rosy charm ; 
The brightest tye his glazing film mates dim, 
And his cold touch acts fast the littlest limb." 



Tliere the anxious mother is called from the 
duties and solicitudes of a numerous family, and 
finds a solace from domestic cares in the peaceful 
silence of the tomb. Judging after the manner 
of men we say, Of what inconceivable importance 
is such a life to the personal comfort and social 
happiness, but especially to the formation of the 
character, of her rising- offspring f A father's loss 
may, in some measure, be supplied ; a mother's 
never. She sits as the presiding genius in the 
household, always present to diffuse happiness by 
her smiles, to impart instruction by her maternal 
counsels, and to stimulate by her prudent ex- 
ample. Perhaps she dies in giving birth to her 
weeping babe, and the expiring groans of the 
mother are blended with the tears of her living 
child. " She that hath borne seven languisheth: 
Bhe hath given up the ghost: her sun is gone 
while it is yet day." 



down 
Het 



Here a youth in whom centered parental hope, 
and whose bosom beat high with expectation, is 
arrested just on his enu-anee into life, and fin- 
ever closes his eyes on all terrestrial good. The 
which had entranced him, and which drew 
his attention from the weightier concerns of 



eternity; and the bright visions of hope which 
his ardent imagination had figured for the future ; 
are dispelled, and vanish. In the assembly ol 
the gay, perhaps, and in the heated room of 
fashionable amusement and dissipation, he feels 
the chill of death, and retires from the crowd to a 
dark and lonely mansion. And there » father, 
in the midst of his days, the guide, the protectcr, 
the support, of his rising offspring, is removed 
from the post of duty, and ceases active exertion. 
Busy and laborious in the pursuits of this tran- 
sitory life, and prudently laying up for his 
children provision for the future, he is arrested 
by the strong arm of the destroyer, before his 
schemes are half finished, and leaves the world 
when it has the strongest hold on his affections. 

Alas! how soon are the most important rela- 
tions dissolved, and the dearest ties broken! 
Fourteen years did Jacob serve Laban for his 
daughter Rachel ; and they seemed to him only 
a few days for the love which he had to her. 
And yet how short the connexion, — a connexion 
which promised many years of connubial happi- 
ness ! In the way to Ephrath, which is Beth- 
lehem, we see the pillar of Rachel's grave : it 
was erected by the hand of an affectionate 
husband, in memory of one who was dear to him 
as his own life. In reading the touching history 
of Ruth, we have often sympathized with the 
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aged Naomi, as we have seen her returning to her 
native city Bethlehem. The report of her arrival 
is soon spread, and her old acquaintance, gather- 
ing around her, begin to inquire after her welfare, 
and that of Elimelech and her two sons. The 
tears start into her eyes, and, with a faultering 
accent, she says, — Tliey are yttne. " Call me not 
Naomi, call me Mara : for the Almighty hath 
dealt very bitterly with me. I went out full, and 
the Lord hath brought me home again empty: 
why then call ye me Naomi, seeing the Lord 
hath testified against ine, and the Almighty hath 
afiheted mc ?" Neither can we peruse, without 
emotions of the deepest interest, the lamentation 
of David over Saul and Jonathan: nor the sud- 
den burst of impassioned feeling in which he 
indulges on the death of his son Absalom. 

There arc other instances, of a more public 
nature, which show the relentless hand of death. 
A minister enters on the duties of his office, with 
a high sense of his awful responsibility, and a 
deep solicitude for the spiritual and eternal 
welfare of the people committed to his charge. 
He collects an attentive and listening throng; 
and he speaks with all the holy energy and 
empassioned fervour of one who feels the value 
and danger of immortal souls, and is eager to 
snatch them from the hres of the burning lake. 
His glowing zeal and hallowed fidelity are 



crowned with success : but, in the midst of his 
usefulness, his voice faulters, and his lips are 
sealed. The multitude who so recently were 
instructed by his doctrine, and allured by his 
example, now follow him to the grave, exclaiming, 
" My father, my father, the chariots of Israel and 
the horsemen thereof !" It is thus that God pro- 
vides for his church the fittest instruments, 
endowB them with the most eminent qualifica- 
tions for his service, and permits the hopes of 
thousands to be suspended on their labours, and 
then lie removes them in the very zenith of a 
brilliant career, in order to display to his people 
his infinite sovereignty, and surprise them with 
the variety and amplitude of his own resources. 
" It is a piece of divine royalty and magnificence, " 
that when he hath both prepared and polished 
such a utensil, so as to be capable of great service, 
he can lay it by without loss." 



The philanthropist pursues, with unremitting 
activity, his work of charity : and yet before his 
schemes of benevolence are half completed, his 
heart ceases to res]K>nd to the cries of suffering 
humanity. Of Howard it has been said by the 
eloquent Burke, "that he visited all Europe (and 
the East) not to survey the sumptuousness of 
palaces, nor the stateliness of temples ; not to 
make accurate measurements of the remains o 
ancient grandeur, nor to form a scale of 1 
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curiosity of modern art ; not to collect medals, or 
to collate manuscripts ; but to dive into the depth 
of dungeons ; to plunge into the infection of hos- 
pitals ; to survey the mansions of sorrow and of 
pain ; to take the gauge and dimensions of misery, 
depression, and contempt ; to remember the for- 
gotten ; to attend to the neglected ; to visit the. 
forsaken ; and to compare and collate the dis- 
tresses of all men, in all countries. His plan is 
original, and it is as full of genius, as it is of 
humanity. It is a voyage of discovery, a circum- 
navigation of charity ; and already the benefit of 
his labour is felt more or less in every country." 
And yet he died in the noble cause of benevolence; 
^for in visiting a young lady who lay dangerously 
ill of an epidemic fever, in order to administer 
relief, he caught the distemper, and fell a victim 
to his humanity. 

The demise of an individual is certain to excite 
more or less interest, in proportion to the relation 
in which he stood to society, and the manner in 
which he has discharged its varied and important 
duties. The departure of the affectionate and 
prudent father of a family, will be mourned by 
his surviving children : while the little circle, to 
whom his name and virtues were endeared, ten- 
derly sympathize in their grief. The loss of the 
faithful pastor of a Christian church, or of a wise 
and conscientious magistrate, will be deeply felt 



by the weeping crowds who for years have ob- 
served his manner of life, and have themselves, 
perhaps, been benefited by his disinterested ser- 
vices. But a discreet and virtuous monarch is 
the father of a loving people ; and when he is 
taken away by the hand of death, his funeral urn 
is wet by a nation's tears, and all ranks present 
their tribute to embalm his memory. Especially, 
if his subjects have been born beneath his sceptre; 
if they have received their education, and theii 
character has been formed, since he began to 
govern ; and if his very name and image are 
associated with their earliest recollections, thej 
will feel as though they had lost an important 
link in the chain of their social happiness ; at 
though an object rich in beauty, and venerable 
by age, had sunk into the earth, and changed the 
appearance of the landscape on which the eye 
had once delighted to repose. Kings and princes, 
like stars in the hemisphere, attract attention br 
their elevation and splendour ; and when they 
are arrested in their course, and fall from their 
orbit, the event excites universal sympathy, and 
reads a most instructive and admonitory lesson. 

Death destroys the thoughts of the noble states- 
man, and puts ah end to all his entcrprizes ; 
withers the newly gathered laurels of the warrior, 
and tramples on the crowns and thrones of mo- 
narchs. Neither parental tears, nor the imploring 
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hands of infant suppliants, nor a church's 
prayers, nor a nation's hopes, can stay the arrest 
of the mighty conqueror, or save from the insati- 
able grave. And, what is still more affecting, all 
the solemn and urgent pleas of the dying sinner 
himself will be of no avail. In vain he urges 
plans which he has not been able to bring to 
maturity ; a family unprovided for ; or the more 
important pica of an immortal soul for which he 
bas never cared, and earnestly intreats space for 
repentance ; longer, and yet a bttle longer, that 
he may escape the damnation of hell, and secure 
the joys of heaven ! When once the hour of our 
departure has arrived, the thread of life is broken, 
and we arc hurried out of the world. It might 
have been expected that, had an exception been 
made on behalf of any, it would have been in 
favour of those who were otherwise peculiarly 
distinguished of the Almighty. And yet even 
these favourites of heaven are not spared the 
agonies of dying, nor the dishonours of interment. 
The scythe of death mows down the full blown 
flower, and the medicinal herb, as well as the 
poisonous weed. Abraham, the friend of God; 
Moses, who had seen Jehovah face to face ; David, 
the man after his own heart ; John, the disciple 
whom Jesus loved, and whom he permitted to 
lean on his breast at supper ; and Paul, who had 
been transported into the third heavens ; — all were 
obliged to walk through the valley of the shadow 



of death, and to cross the swellings of Jordan, 
ere they could tread the shores of the hea\*enly 
Canaan. Even the Son of God himself, before he 
was crowned with glory and honour, suffered the 
agonies of death — the accursed death of the tree, 
and was entombed in the new sepulchre of Joseph 
of Arimathea. 

There is no war, however protracted and san- 
guinary, in which a truce is not admitted. The 
contending parties, worn down by fatigue, and 
having their ranks thinned by the sword, ask of 
each other repose, before the conflict is renewed. 
At other times, tired with the struggle, and dis- 
gusted with scenes of carnage and of blood, thej 
propose terms of peace, and withdraw from the 
murderous field. But death is a cruel tyrant; bis 
thirst of conquest is insatiable ; he never sayi 
" It is enough !" but rides forth, in all the pomp 
and pride of victory, conquering, and to conquer. 
He cuts down successive generations of mankind, 
without any distinction of age, rank, or clime. 

There are few warriors so void of the common 
feelings of humanity, as not to be moved by the 
tears of the vanquished, or the suppliant intreaties 
of a fallen enemy. History has recorded some 
remarkable instances of noble generosity on the 
part of conquerors. But death is inexorable. He 
is not to be restrained by infant cries, hot hj 
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siuty's tears, nor by manly eloquence, nor by 
; sage importunity of hoary age. Like those 
barbarians who, in former times, laid waste the 
sweetest fields of nature, and wantonly demo- 
lished the finest specimens of art, to complete 
their savage triumphs ; he robs the world of its 
brightest ornaments, and cuts off its fairest hopes. 
While he hurls his shafts at the sons of decrepi- 
tude, ignorance, and poverty, he blasts the bloom 
of youth, and the flowers of genius, and dashes at 
his feet the crowns of royalty. Xerxes, after 
destroying all the temples of Greece, spared that 
of Diana, on account of the elegance of its struc- 
ture : and yet no qualification, either of person or 
of mind, can move the unpitying eye, or turn 
away the scythe of death. 






" Death lores a shilling mark, a signal blow ; 
A blow which, while it executes, alarms 
And startles thousands with j single fall. 
As when some stately growth of oak, or pine, 
Which nods aloft, ami j.nnnlly spreads her shade. 
The sun's defiance, and the flock's defence, 
By the strong strokes of lab 'ring- hinds subdu'ri, 
Loud groans her last, and rushing from her height, 
In cumbrous ruin thunders to the ground ; 
The conscious forest trembles at the shock, 
And hill, and Hit:hii, mid tli.sLuit dale resound." 



While death is unsparing and relentless, he is 
also invincible in his attacks. There are many 
evils which we may successfully resist, or carefully 
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avoid. We read of some renowned 
" who subdued kingdoms ; stopped the mouths o 
lions ; quenched the violence of fire ; escaped the 
edge of the sword ; waxed valiant in fight ; turned 
to flight the armies of the aliens." And yet, in 
vain we attempt to grapple with the power, or 
elude the pursuit, of the last enemy. " Strong as 
death, and cruel as the grave," is a proverbial 
expression ; and he who would enter on the con- 
flict must find his resistance impotent. " There 
is no man hath power over the spirit, to retain the 
spirit; neither hath he power in the day of 
death." Infidelity aud profligacy may assume s 
tone of defiance, and jest unseemly with the 
solemnities of a funeral scene, and an opening 
sepulchre ; but their swelling words of vanity will 
soon be silenced, and their music turned into the 
voice of mourning. Many instruments have been 
invented, and modes of stratagem, or of defence, 
have been adopted, to stay the progress of the 
conquering hero, and defeat his bold and daring 
enterprises. But death laughs at the shaking of 
the spear ; and proudly sets at nought all that 
nature or art could oppose to his triumphs. His 
designs are not to be thwarted by the subtlety of 
the politician ; or the force of marshalled armies ; 
or the entrenchments and fortifications of ancient 
cities. Veiled by the curtains of an impalpable 
immateriality, he passes unseen through every 
obstacle, and seizing, with iron hand, his victim, 
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obliges him to exclaim, 
mine enemy !" 



Thou host found me, 



Uncertainty is attached to all human warfare. 
He that wins to-day in the field of slaughter, 
and wears the laurel of victory, may to-morrow be 
routed by the enemy, and become his captive in 
chains. Hence, in the Roman triumphs, it was 
the custom for the conquering General, as he 
rode in state through the metropolis of his 
country, amidst the shouts of teeming multitudes, 
with the chief of his enemies hound in fetters to 
the wheels of his chariot, to have a slave running 
at his side with this corrective of his glory— 
" Look behind thee, and, in the persons of thine 
enemies, learn that thou thyself art a man subject 
to the same casualties and dishonours with 
others !" The success of a battle depends on so 
many contingencies, which no human prudence 
could foresee or guard against, that the wise are 
frequently taken in their own craftiness, and the 
mighty men are vanquished. But the war of 
Death is never doubtful. He marches with sure 
step, laden with the spoils of the conqueror, 
and exulting in the certainty of his aim. Those 
who never fought but to conquer, have themselves 
n subdued by this insatiable foe. 



Whither, then, shall the sinner turn in the day 
if visitation ? or how shall he escape the righteous 
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indignation of the God of heaven? No policy 
can evade the piercing eye of omniscience. Like 
a flame of lire, or like a meridian sunbeam, it 
penetrates the thickest gloom, and throws its 
light on the hidden things of darkness. " Whi- 
ther shall I go from thy spirit f or whither shall 
I flee from thy presence? If I ascend ttp into 
heaven, thou art there : if I make my bed in hell, 
behold, thou art there. If I take the wing3 of the 
morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the 
sea; even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy 
right hand shall hold me. If I say, surely the 
darkness shall cover me ; even the night shall be 
light about me. Yea, the darkness hideth not 
from thee ; but the night shineth as the day : the 
darkness and the light are both alike to thee." 
Although we seek concealment in the clefts of the 
rock, or in dena and caves of the earth ; although 
we cry to the mountains, Tall on us, and hide us 
from the face of him that sittcth on the throne? 
and from the wrath of the Lamb ; we cannot 
elude the vigilance of that Being, who " looketh 
on the earth, and it trembleth : who touchcth the 
hills, and they smoke." 



" Death lurk* in ambush ; Death, without a nan 
Shall pluck thee from the pinnacle of fame; 
At eve rejoicing o'er thy finish 'd toil, 
Thy soul shall deem the universe her spoil; 
The dawn shall sec thy carcase east away, 
The wolves, at sun-rise, slumher on their prey. 
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Neither can the sinner successfully resist the 
power of omnipotence. With what a tone of 
sovereign independence does the Almighty speak 
to Job out of the whirlwind ? " Gird up now thy 
loins like a man ; for I will demand of thee, and 
answer thou me. Hast thou an arm like God ? 
or canst thou thunder with a voice like him? 
Deck thyself now with majesty and excellency; 
and array thyself with glory and beauty. Cast 
abroad the rage of thy wrath ; and behold every 
one that is proud, and abase him. Then will I 
also confess unto thee that thine own right hand 
can save thee." If Jehovah only touch the crea- 
ture with his afllicting rod, immediately his 
strength fails, and his beauty consumes away 
like a moth. When impotence wages war with 
omnipotence — the fluttering insect of a day, with 
the Father of eternity, the contest cannot be 
doubtful. " If thou hast run with the footmen 
and they have wearied thee, how wilt thou con- 
tend with horses f If in the land of peace thou 
hast been overcome, how wilt thou do in the 
swellings of Jordan f" " Let the potsherd strive 
with the potsherds of the earth ; but woe unto 
him that striveth with his Maker." 



Nor can he safely indulge the thought of anni- 



hilation. He who has made the spirit of man 
has determined to perpetuate its existence, either 
in a state of inconceivable happiness, or of 
unutterable woe. The sinner may destroy his 
natural being ; but he cannot destroy that con- 
scious intelligence, by which he reasons, reflecte, 
and is sorrowful. " Be not afraid of them that 
kill the body, and after that have no more that 
they can do. But I will forewarn you whom ye 
shall fear; Fear him, which after he hath killed, 
hath power to cast into hell," Oh then, let hint 
now seek to be reconciled to God, through the 
death of his Son, that the evils which he cannot 
escape may be turned into blessings ; let him 
secure on his side those perfections of the divine 
character which have long been an object of 
dread; that, interested in the Christian charter, 
death may be enrolled in the number of his 
advantages. 



If death is unsparing and invincible in hh 
attacks, we ought to hold our comforts with a 
loose hand, ready to surrender them at the divine 
command, and disposed patiently to submit to 
the righteous will of heaven. Our fairest posses- 
sions are held by an uncertain tenure : we are 
only stewards of the manifold gifts of God, and 
he, as their great proprietor, may take them away 
at pleasure. Who knows how soon the enemy 
may break in on our little circle, removing the 
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objects of our tender affection, and fondest hopes ; 
and turning our dwellings into a desolation ! 
" Wilt thou set thine heart on that which is not ?" 
is a question which conies home to the bosom of 
every human being. The brightest scenes on 
earth are only flitting shadows ; and the sweetest 
comforts of life but gourds, with worms at their 
roots. 

And, when our dearest earthly treasures are 
removed from us, let ns, without a murmur, 
resign ourselves to the divine will, saying, from 
the heart, " the Lord gave, and the Lord hath 
taken away ; blessed be the name of the Lord." 
When we reflect on the perfection of his charac- 
ter, especially on his attributes of wisdom, equity, 
benevolence, and faithfulness ; when we think on 
his infinite right in us, and in all that we possess ; 
and when we consider the present world as only 
a link in the great chain of existence — a narrow 
vista which opens to the wide expanse of eternity; 
it becomes us to submit our judgment and feel- 
ings to the decisions of the all-wise Supreme ; 
unsuspectingly to confide our interests in his 
hands, and wait the disclosures of futurity. Such 
a temper of mind is honourable to God, and con- 
ducive, in a high degree, to our own peace and 
holiness. To resist the will of God is fruitless 
rebellion against the Majesty of heaven ; and to 
repine against it, discovers a heart unhumbled 
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under his mighty hand, and unaffected bj the 
stupendous realities of the unseen world. 

" Friend after friend departs ; 

Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no nnion here of hearts 

That finds not here an end ! 
Were this frail world our final rest, 
Living or dying none were blest. 

Beyond the flight of time, — 

Beyond the reign of death, — 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breath ; 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upwards and expire. 

There is a world above, 

■Where parting is unknown ; 
A long eternity of love, 

Form'd for the good alone : 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that glorious sphere ! 

Thus star by star declines, 

Till all are past away ; 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty night, 
But hide themselves in heav'n's own light." 



CHAPTER VI. 



Death — rapid in his movements, extensive 

in his triumphs, and various in the 

instruments he employs. 



On — on he hastened— and he drew 
Sly gaze of wonder as he flew : 
Though like a demon of the night 
He passed, and vanished from my sight ; 
His aspect, and his air, impressed 
A troubled memory on my breast ; 
And lnng, opon my startled ear, 
Hung bis dark courser's hoofs of fear. 



Previous to the deluge, while the new world 
was thinly peopled, and before men were har- 
dened in crime and perfected in the arts of vice, 
the march of Death was slow, and his arrows 
were thrown with a cautious and sparing hand. 
The human frame, although sadly changed by 
the fall, still retained much of its primitive 
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strength and beauty : nor was it till after ages, 
when crime multiplied and wickedness increased, 
that the consequences of sin were seen in theii 
most hideous and direful forms. Some of ow 
great progenitors lived nearly to the advanced 
age of a thousand years ; a period of considerable 
length when compared with the contracted span 
to which human life is now reduced. The grisly 
monster seemed to sleep in his gloomy caverns, 
with his quiver by his side, and only now and 
then shook o£F his slumbers and awoke to point 
his darts, and prepare himself for the work of 
destruction. Since the deluge, his conquests 
have been more rapid, and the number of his 
victims have been increased. Threescore and 
ten is the common boundary of human existence ; 
and but few of the human race arrive at this short 
limit. Hence the destroyer is figured to our 
imagination not as walking, or running, but as 
riding ; which denotes the swiftness of his course, 
and the sudden manner of his approach. 

That Death moves with astonishing celerity is 
evident, from the many conquests he makes, and 
those in places widely distant from each other. 
While one has received his mortal wound in oui 
own immediate neighbourhood, another, and yet 
another, is struggling with the last convulsive 
throes of nature, in other parts of the world. The 
thoughtless postboy is ever conveying the melon* 
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H>ly news of friends departing, or departed, 
s conscious of the pangs which will be irl- 
Ced by his sealed bag. The work of death is 
ding, at the same time, in all countries, 
however separated they may be by natural boun- 
daries, by language, colour, or clime. The 
description which Job gives of the war horse, 
may be applied to the pale horse of death. " The 
glory of his nostrils is terrible. He paweth in 
the valley, and rejoiceth in his strength : hu 
goeth on to meet the armed men. He mocketh 
at fear, and is not affrighted ; neither turncth he 
back from the sword. The quiver rattleth against 
him, the glittering spear and the shield. He 
swalloweth the ground with fierceness and rage: 
neither believeth he that it is the sound of the 
trumpet. He saith among the trumpets, Ha, ha; 
and he smelleth the battle afar off, the thunder 
of the captains and the shouting." Concealment 
is impossible ; and escape is utterly fruitless and 
vain. Death is only the minister of Him whose 
eyes are as a flame of fire, and whose purposes 
can neither be evaded nor resisted. The thickest 
ambushments of nature are not more defended 
from his arrows than the wide and open plain ; 
nor the crowded city, with its busy hum, than the 
lonely path-way, or the sequestered glen. Saul 
and Jonathan, although swifter than eagles, and 
stronger than lions, are slain on the high places 
of Israel. 
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As Death comes swiftly, so his approach h 
frequently sudden and unexpected. " The Lord 
will come in a day when we look not for him, 
and an hour when we are not aware." " As the 
lightning comcth out of the east, and shine th even 
unto the west ; so shall also the coming of the 
son of man be." " For yourselves know perfectly 
that the day of the Lord bo comcth as a thief in 
the night." " Behold, the Judge standetlt before 
the door !" Although these passages primarily 
referred to the destruction of Jerusalem, and may 
now have a more direct reference to the second 
coming of Christ, and the final consummation of 
all things, yet they will apply, with equal force, 
to the period which finishes the probation of 
every man on earth. The allusion to the progress 
of lightning is significant and striking. It is one 
of those phenomena in nature which comes npon 
us in a manner the most sudden ami surprising. 
Rapid in its motion, and vivid in its appearance, 
it is seen from one end of heaven to the other; 
and, on a dark tempestuous night, is awfully 
grand and resplendent. Too many never think 
of death or judgment till the summons of their 
departure arrives. Engrossed by the cares of the 
world, or fascinated with its fleeting pleasures, 
they neglect to secure the unfading joys and 
substantial possessions of immortality. Because 
the scene, at present, is gilded, and their sky 
without a cloud, they anticipate no change; 
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but fondly dream that to-morrow will be even 
as to-day, and so much the more abundant. 
One would imagine tbat, like the brutes that 
perish, they were only capable of serving the 
purposes of mere animal life, and tbat they 
had no consciousness of a never-ending state of 
being beyond the grave. Sometimes, indeed, 
memory, that busy, meddling thing, revives past 
scenes of guilt, and forces the apprehension of 
future punishment. Conscience faithfully per- 
forms its office, aud plants in their bosoms a 
thousand stings of bitter remorse : and yet they 
soon apply a palliative to the wound, and seek to 
ease its anguish, by engaging in new pursuits, 
or rushing into fresh scenes of dissipation and 
Jolly. The prophet, describing the moral state of 
the Jews, when the law, which contained the 
great things of God and salvation, was to them 
as a sealed book, says, that " a spirit of deep 
sleep had fallen upon them." Such is the affect- 
ing condition of the great mass of mankind. 
They are neither moved by the judgments, nor 
the mercies of God ; by the thunders of Mount 
Sinai, the lightning, the tempest, and the cloud, 
nor by the mdd aud attractive scenes of Calvary. 
They are fast asleep, hke Jonah in the sides of 
the ship, while their shattered bark, tossed hither 
and thither on the ocean of life, by opposing 
winds and waves, is in danger of being wrecked 
for eternity. May we not address to such the 



language of the ship-master to the slumbering 
prophet, " What meanest thou, O sleeper ? arise, 
call upoo thy God, if so be that God will think 
upon us, that we perish not." Insignificant as 
the bursting of a bubble to the destruction of * 
world, is the ruin which llrreatcncd Jonah, to 
that which hangs over the head of the impenitent 
sinner. You have not a moment for guilty tri- 
fling : while you hesitate, the tempest rises — the 
sea swells — and the returning wave may sweep 
you into the gulph of perdition. Many, beneath 
a serener sky, and on a smoother sea than your's, 
have been overtaken by the gathering storm, am! 
have found an early grave. 

Few, however, are 60 insensible of the value of 
invisible realities, and the necessity of preparation 
for heaven, hut what they intend, at some future 
period, to repent of their sins, and believe on the 
Saviour : and yet, alas ! before these pleasures 
are enjoyed, and that scheme of aggrandizement 
is completed, they are arrested by the cold hand 
of death, and laid in the silent tomb. The old 
world were warned by Noah one hundred and 
twenty years before the deluge ; but they believed 
not this preacher of righteousness, till the flood 
came and swept them all away. On the morn- 
ing of that memorable day, when God destroyed 
Sodom and Gomorrah with fire and brimstone 
from heaven, the sun rose on the earth with all 
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its accustomed warmth and splendour. Little 
did the inhabitants of those devoted cities expect, 
when they saw its teams playing on their case- 
ment, that before it ascended its meridian, they 
would he " driven from light into darkness, and 
chased out of the world." " For when they shall 
cry peace and safety, then sudden destruction 
cometh upon them, as travail upon a woman 
with child, and they shall not escape." Death 
seizes the sinner unprepared ; his old habitation 
falls down before he is provided with a new one ; 
and, like the rich man, he knows not where he 
is, till in hell he lifts up his eyes being in torment. 
Oh, let us not forget the affecting case of the 
foolish virgins. They all slumbered and slept, 
till the cry was made, " Behold, the bridegroom 
cometh, go ye out to meet him !" They then 
arose, trimmed their lamps, and went to buy oil. 
" And while they went to buy, the bridegroom 
came; and they that were ready went in with 
him to the marriage, and the door was shut. 
Afterward came also the other virgins, saying, 
Lord, Lord, open to us. But he answered and 
said, verily I say unto you, I know you not." 
Such, it is to be feared, is the fatal security of too 
many in the professing world. Uidike the pru- 
dent man, who foreseeth the evil and prcpareth 
himself, they neither apprehend, nor provide 
against, the approach of death, until they hear 
die trampling of the horse at the door, and see 
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at their bed-side tbe grim visage of its rider. 
The evil servant saith in his heart, " My lord 
delayeth his coming ; and begins to smite his 
fellow- servants, and to eat and drink with the 
drunken :" and what is the result ? will he always 
bear with the unjust steward, and never call him 
W account ? Oh, no ! " The Lord of tliat servant 
shall come in a day when he looketh not for him, 
and in an hour that he is not aware of; and shall 
cut him asunder, and appoint him his portion 
with the hypocrites : there shall be weeping and 
gnashing of teeth." " The triumphing of the 
wicked is short." However they may escape the 
hand of justice for a season, and exult in their 
prosperity, we know him who hath said, " To me 
belongeth vengeance and recompense ; their foot 
shall slide in due time : for the day of their 
calamity is at hand, and the things which shall 
come upon them make haste." 

Death, also, is extensive in his triumphs. We 
read of the reign of death : and never had 
sovereign so wide a dominion. This reign « 
universal ; stretching over all nations, and 
throughout all ages. It commenced with the 
entrance of sin ; sways its iron sceptre over every 
depraved human being ; and will only finish its 
victories when the harvest of the world is reaped. 
Other conquerors have been limited in the extent 
of their dominions, and in the duration of their 
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successes : but the domains of death are only to 
be circumscribed by the visible heavens ; and 
his conquests will only cease with the close of 
time, and the conflagration of the globe. Men 
drop off like flowers in summer, or lite leaves in 
autumn. " One generation passeth away, and 
another cometh." The solitary are set in families, 
and theu become extinct : and nations and em- 
pires have their rise and fall. According to a 
moderate calculation, not fewer than eighty-one 
thousand seven hundred and sixty individuals 
are dropping into eternity every day ; three thou- 
sand four hundred and seven every hour; or, about 
fifty -six every minute. What a view does this give 
us of the ravages of death"! And if such be the 
triumphs of a single day, what must he the fruits 
of the victories of seven thousand years ! 



Have you sat down, my reader, to the perusal 
of these pages, with the desire of seeing the 
triumphs of death ? Oh, could I take you to the 
couches of the sick, and the beds of the dying ; 
to churchyards, already so crowded with slum- 
bering inhabitants, that the bones of one corpse 
are obliged to be dug up from their quiet resting- 
place to make room for another; to the field of 
battle, where lie thousands of slain, cold and 
motionless as the ground which they embrace ; 
to the ancient charnel-houses and repositories of 
our forefathers, whose dust has long since mingled 



with its native dust, and whose mouldering skele- 
tons are the only sad mementos of their frail 
existence; — then, indeed, you might mark the 
steps, and mourn the triumphs, of the conqueror, 
Death. In addition to his ordinary spoils, death, 
in every age, has had his cabnival, when, not 
in the common course of nature, but, by some 
sudden and fearful judgment, multitudes have 
been removed from time into eternity. How 
often, and in how many countries, has a great 
cry been heard, like that in Egypt, when, in one 
night, — a night to be observed throughout all 
generations, — there was not a house where there 
was not one dead! At one time we read of 
seventy thousand Israelites destroyed by pesti- 
lence, as the punishment of the sin of David for 
numbering the people : and at another, of one 
hundred fourscore and five thousand Assyrians 
smitten by the angel of the Lord in the camp of 
Sennacherib ; so that when those that remained 
arose early in the morning, they found their com- 
panions dead men. 

" Thk Assyrian came down like the wolf on the fold. 
And hia cr.ili'irt- were |[k;uiiiiii; in purple and gold ; 
And the sheen of their spears was like start on the sea, 
When the hlue nave rolls nightly on deep Galilee. 

like the leaves of the forest when summer is green, 
That faint uitli their 1 mi nut- :■ L sunset were seen; 
Like tho leaves of the forent when autumn liath blown, 
That host on the morrow lav withcr'd and strown. 
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W flu- Aiiio I of Diatli spread his wings on the blast, 
id breath'd on the face of the IW as he pass'd ; 
id the eyes of tile sli'i-jn-rs wax'd deadly and chill, 
id their hearts hut one* heav'd, and for overgrew still. 

id there lay the steed with his nostril all wide, 
.t through it there roll'd nut the breath of his pride ; 
id the foam of his gasping lav white en tlie turf, 
id cold as the spray of the rook -beating surf. 

id there lay the rider, distorted and pale, 
ith the dew on his brow, and the rust on bis mail; 
id the tents were all silent, the banners alone, 
io lances unJifted, the trumpet unblown. 

id the widows of Af1h.it arc loud in their wail, 
id tho idols are broke in the temple of Baal ; 

the might of the C entile, u minute by the sword, 
melted like anow in the glance of the Lord." 



e achievements of death will never be fully 
n, till, at the morning of the resurrection, 
oice of the Saviour shall break open the 
s of the departed, and animate the dust that 
slumbered for ages. How great the multi- 

when " the sea shall give up the dead 
1 are in it, and death and hell shall deliver 
e dead which are in them :" when they that 

in dust shall awake and sing; when the 
if the nations shall be as the dew of herbs, 
tie earth shall cast out the dead ! 

; instruments which Death employs in 
ilishing the work of destruction are various. 



most common of these is disease ; and either 
by ft raging fever, or a slowly wasting consump- 
lion, or a severe chronic disorder, the springs of 
hfc arc stopped, and all its wheels are broken. 
It is not necessary, indeed, in order to the disso- 
lution of the body, that means should be employed. 
It is only for the Author of our being to with- 
hold his supporting hand, and the fabric he has 
reared «ill dissolve and perish : although, ordi- 
narily, tbe earthly house of our tabernacle falls, 
in cinisoqocnoe of previous, and slowly progres- 
sive derangement. The Jews used to reckon 
nine hundred and three diseases; but the same 
disease assumes so many forms of attack, and 
modes of operation, as often to baffle the skill of 
the physician, and the power of medicine. They 
arc communicated in a variety of ways, and some- 
times through the very means by which we are 
nourished and supported. Our food is suddenly 
« inverted into poison, which rankles in our veins, 
hkI dries up the springs of life : and the very ail 
u , lnviitheis loaded with noxious vapours, 
ke to our hearts the chill of death. 
SwtUK presents us with one harvest in the 
~ leath claims two : and spring and 
our church-yards with slumbering 
and clothe the living with the sad 
Mourning. The fruits of .autumn, 
, eye and grateful to the taste, 
ill them acute and fatal disorders: 
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and the flowers of the venial season unfold their 
loveliness to scent the room, or deck the grave, 
where lie our poor remains. To how many 
accidents arc we exposed, the smallest of which 
may derange the system, and terminate our ex- 
istence. Life is but a narrow path, which lies 
oil eternity's dread brink, and the most trivial 
circumstance may plunge us into the gulph which 
yawns below. As you walk along the streets, a 
false step may dislocate a bone ; or a tile may fall 
from the roof of an adjoining house, and fracture 
your skull. Indeed, when we consider the dan- 
gers by which we are surrounded ; the wonderful 
organization of the human frame ; of how many 
fine and delicate parts it is composed; and the 
derangements and diseases to which, from various 
causes, it is subject; the wonder is that we live 
so long ! 

" Our lift contains a thousand springs, 

And dies if one be gone : 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 

Should keep in tune so long." 



If disease and accident silently remove indi- 
viduals from this world into another, how incalcu- 
lable the numbers which have been suddenly 
swept from the stage of time by some signal and 
awful judgment ! The whole human race may 
be compared to the withering foliage of a widely 




extended forest. While the sky is unclouded, 
and the air serene, the leaves drop off, one hy 
one, from the branches: hut, let the heavens 
lower, and the tempest rise, and thousands will 
be scattered in a moment. Floods, conflagrations, 
and hurricanes, have desolated villages and ham- 
lets, hurrying to destruction their wretched and 
guilty inhabitants. Volcanoes, heaving with the 
burden of their subterraneous fires, have cast 
forth their burning lava among the hundreds who 
have dwelt at their base. Earthquakes have 
swallowed up whole towns and cities ; burying 
amidst their ruins, and while yet alive, young and 
old, rich and poor. " At one time, we hear of the 
clouds withholding their rain ; the sun withering 
the herb of the field, and drying up all its springs; 
the locust eating what the palmer-worm hath 
left, and the canker-worm eating what the locust 
hath left ; men snatching from each other's hands 
their scanty provision, struggling between life and 
death, and starving till food could afford them no 
nourishment. At another time, we bear of con- 
tagion flying on the wings of the wind, and 
carrying its deadly poison from city to city, and 
from house to houses putting an end to all social 
living — obliging the father to flee from the sight 
of the son, and the son from that of the father ; 
the wife to avoid the embrace of the husband, and 
the husband that of the wife ; each dreading the 
sight of the person he most loves, lest he should 
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receive, or communicate, deadly infection." And 
yet the most destructive, and the most fatal, of 
all the visitations of the divine anger, is war. 
None of those scourges, which God hath brought 
upon man, are so fearful, or so desolating, as that 
which man brings upon himself. How many 
thousands of human beings are cut off by the 
operations of a siege, or in the turmoil of a battle? 
If a campaign is long, and often renewed, what 
a sacrifice is made of human life, and what num- 
bers, in the flower and pride of youth, are mown 
down by the sword, and find an untimely grave ? 
It is said that C*sar, in fifty battles which he 
fought, slew one million one hundred and ninety- 
two thousand of his enemies : and if to this num- 
ber we add the losses he sustained in his own 
troops, and the slaughter of men, women, and 
children, who resided on the theatre of war, we 

1 probably have a total of two millions of 

1 beings, sacrificed to the ambition of one 

If we assign an equal number to Alex- 

er, and the same lo Napoleon, which probably 
we may do with justice, then to three military 
heroes we may ascribe the untimely death of six 
MILLIONS of the human family: a number appal- 
ling to the feelings of every friend of humanity. 

When Xerxes reviewed his immense army, 

consisting of two million and three hundred thou- 
sand men, he wept, on the reflection, that in less 



than a hundred years, not one of his brave troops 
would be living. How much more affecting is 
the thought to the Christian philanthropist, when 
he looks round on a world lying in the wicked 
one — a world, labouring under the effects of sin, 
and exposed to its fearful consequences ; that, in 
a few short years, every human being who 
breathes will be numbered with the dead ! And 
as new generations arise, and occupy the stations 
of those who have gone before, it is only that 
they too may fulfil the period of their probation, 
and be gathered to their fathers. Still more 
overpowering is the reflection, that all the inha- 
bitants of this earth will shortly be in eternity — 
in that invisible, incomprehensible state, over 
which such a cloud of mystery continues to rest. 
The inhabitants of that state are every moment 
receiving fresh accessions : and, while I now 
write, another, and yet another, immortal soul 
mingles with the spirits of the departed, and 
shares their destinies. If every one who dies 
were fitted for the abodes of heaven, the exchange 
of worlds would rather be the subject of joyful 
exultation than of painful regret Their departure 
hence would be the close of their sins and suffer- 
ings, and the consummation of their highest 
hopes of perfect purity and blessedness. And 
yet we fear that numbers perish : some through 
the lack of knowledge, and others from the wilful 
rejection of Christ and his salvation. If we e 
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mate the worth of the soul hy its amazing capacity 
of suffering and enjoyment ; by the infinite value 
of that precious blood which was given for its 
ransom ; or by the eternity of misery, or of happi- 
ness, to which it is destined ; 'we shall deeply feel 
for the millions of the human race who are with- 
out hope and without God in the world. We 
cannot cast the eye over a map of the globe, and 
see the vast tracts of country that are a moral 
wilderness, — parched as the burning desert, wild 
and fruitless as the barren heath, — and not most 
earnestly pray that the Spirit may he poured out 
from on high, so that the parched ground may 
become a pool, and the thirsty land springs of 
water. Nor can we look round on the circle of 
our immediate acquaintance ; on our beloved 
children, the pledges of our mutual affection, 
and the objects of our fondest hopes ; and on 
those whom we employ iu our service, and whom 
providence has committed to our care ; without 
feeling the yearnings of compassion over such of 
them as are aliens from the common-wealth of 
Israel ; and without putting forth every exertion 
that they may become fellow -citizens with the 
saints, and of the household of God. Time, like 
the silent yet rapid flow of a majestic river, 
is bearing us onward to the ocean of eternity, 
our opportunities of usefulness will for ever 
Either those, in whose spiritual welfare 
e arc most interested, will be removed beyond 
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the influence of our instructions and prayers ; or 
we ourselves shall be called from die sphere of 
our labours. " Whatsoever thy hand findeth to 
do, do it with thy might ; for there is no work, 
nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom, in the 
grave, whither thou goest " 



CHAPTER VII. 



Death — appalling in his train. 



Sure 'tis a serious thing to die ! my soul ! 
What a strange moment must it be, when, near 
Thy journey's end, thou hast tlje gulph in view ! 
That awful gulph no mortal e'er repass'd, 
To tell what's doing on the other side ! 
Nature runs back and shudders at the sight, 
And ev'ry life-string bleeds at thoughts of parting ! 
For part they must : body and soul must part ; 
Fond couple ! link'd more close than wedded pair. 
This wings its way to its Almighty source, 
The witness of its actions, now its Judge ; 
That drops into the dark and noisome grave, 
Like a disabled pitcher, of no use. 

Blair. 



Although the natural terrors of dying strike 
powerfully on the senses, and excite emotions of 
painful apprehension and alarm in the bosom, 
yet that which will most operate on the fears of 
the truly awakened sinner will be the consequences 



of death. Some escape much of " the pains, tfe 
groans, ami (lying strife," lo which others are aft! 
jeet, so that ilieir departure appears more like 4 
gentle dismission from the body, than an arduoo 
conflict; and even those who are called tograpplf 
most with the last enemy soon lay down then 
weapons, and pass through the iron portals of 
mortality : but what follows after death, now 
have returned to inform us, — it is an entrance on 
a state of untried being, either of inconceivable 
happiness, or infinite woe. From the final destnj 
which awaits us, none can escape : and should *l 
be adjudged to the pit of perdition, we can neither 
abate the fierceness, nor shorten the duration, "1 
its glowing fires. 

Even the Christian himself, in the fearful 
anticipation of death, will sometimes have manj 
painful anxieties respecting the future. Thr 
region into which he is about to enter is tin 
dwelling-place of the great Eternal, and lbs 
habitation of disembodied spirits. It is described 
by figures, all of which convey to us the idea o) 
transcendent excellence and overwhelming gran- 
deur. It is " the excellent glory ;" " the richly 
gloriuus inheritance;" " the inheritance of th* 
saints in light." This lower world, robed in her 
richest dress, and covered with a flood of noon- 
day light, is only a shadow of the glory of the 
highest heaven : while the vast firmament, ' stud- 
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1 with globes of sparkling beauty, is but the 
pavement of its lofty threshold. It was prepared 
by Jehovah " for the house of his kingdom, and 
for the honour of his majesty ;" and the excellency 
of the work answers to the skill of the mighty 
Architect, and the greatness of the end for which 
it was designed. When God, in condescension 
to our infirmities, would give to us a faint resem- 
blanee of the magnificence of the new Jerusalem, 
he speaks of the foundations as precious stones, 
the gates entire pearls, and the streets pure gold, 
as it were transparent glass. Such a description 
is overwhelming to the imagination of the believer, 
and he cannot feel himself on the point of rushing 
into this full blaze of glory, with feelings of 
indifference. " Whither," says the anxious Chris- 
tian, " am I going f through what regions of 
unbounded space shall I be earned ? what is the 
character of those celestial beings who may be 
appointed to conduct me ; and what the nature 
of that state into which I am about to enter ? how 
does spirit associate with spirit ; and how, just 
loosed from this tenement of clay, shall I bear 
the immediate vision of uncreated grandeur ?" — 
these, and many other inquiries, will naturally 
arise in the mind of the dying saint. But, alas ! 
no satisfactory answer to these momentous ques- 
tions can be obtained. He must make the trial ; 
he must mingle with spirits, before he can form 
any adequate idea of the world of spirits ; and 
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he mtiBt stand in the full radiance of Deity 
before he can comprehend the meaning of the 
expression, " a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory." 

The future world is veiled from the view of 
sense; and only some faint glimmerings of it are 
visible to the eye of faith. When our Lord 
Jesus passed into the heavens, he is said to have 
" entered into that within the veil." The allu- 
sion is to that part of the temple of Solomon, 
called the holy of holies, which was separated 
from the Jewish sanctuary, and the mysteries of 
which were concealed from the gaze of the 
worshippers, by a curiously wrought curtain. 
Although "hades is naked before" the Almighty, 
" and destruction " — or that portion of the unseen 
world which is the region of lost spirits — " hath 
no covering; he holdeth back the face of his 
throne" from mortals, " and spreaileth his cloud 
upon it." All that is resplendent in the one 
state, is a " glory yet to he revealed;" and all 
that is awful in the other, is merely shadowed 
forth by material emblems. And it is this con- 
cealment that is made of the world which is to be 
the habitation of our disembodied spirits, and 
the mystery that is thrown around all that relates 
to it, that exercise the faith, and damp the ardour 
of the expectation of the Christian. " It doth not 
yet appear what we shall be :" we only know, in 
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general terms, that we shall be like Christ, and 
e him as he is. 



" The vision of the tomb is piist, 

Beyond it who run tell 
In what mysterious region cast 

Immortal spirits dwell ? 
I know not, hut I soon shall know, 

Whco life's sore conflicts cease, 
When this desponding heart lies low, 

And I shall rest in peace." 



There are other considerations, however, and 
f still higher importance, which will press upon 
the mind of the believer, in the anticipation of 
death. He knows that to be able to look forward 
with confidence to the tribunal of God arid the 
awards of eternity, he must have the full assurance 
of his interest in the atoning blood of the Re- 
deemer, and of his being the subject of the sanc- 
tifying influences of the Holy Spirit. It will not 
be sufficient, in a dying moment, to settled peace 
and ecstatic joy, that he can indulge the faint 
hope that bis sins are pardoned, and his heart 
renewed ; he must have the inward witness of the 
Spirit that his guilt is cancelled, and his soul 
made meet to be a partaker of the heavenly 
inheritance. This, we have reason to fear, is 
only the privilege of a few : nor is the assurance 
of faith absolutely necessary to the safety of the 
believer, however desirable it may be to his 



120 DEATH — 

present comfort, and final victory. Too manv 
arrive at the celestial Canaan, lite ships in 
distress, with " sails ripped, seams opening widi.;, 
and compass lost;" or, like stranded 1 
who, clinging to some plank or broken ] 
the vessel, survive the foaming surge, and r 
the destined shore : while others enter the p 
fid harbour with their white canvas spread t 
auspicious gale, and exult in sight of the 1 
Jerusalem. The want of assurance may, 
general, be traced to a deficiency in our v 
Christian doctrine, to a self-righteous spiri: 
the neglect of a close and holy walk with ( 
to spiritual sloth, or to some allowed sin in %• 
or in conduct. It is worthy of our observati 
that the apostle Peter connects diligence v 
abundant entrance into heaven. " Whet 
the rather, brethren, give diligence to make y 
calling and election sure : for if ye do I 
things, ye shall never fall. For so an ei 
shall be ministered unto you abundantly i 
everlasting kingdom of our Lord and Sari 
Jesus Christ." And yet even when, in life, i 
has been strong, and the practice consistent * 
correct, confidence has frequently been sbj 
on a death-bed, by the progress of disease ; i 
the once triumphant Christian has been obli| 
to advert to first principles, and instead of t 
able to say, " I know whom I have believed, i 
am persuaded that he is able to keep that whi 
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I have committed unto him against that day;" he 
can only smite upon his breast, and lisp the peni- 
tential prayer of the publican, " God be merciful 
to me, a sinner." 

Besides, the best of men are often the most 
suspicious of their state, and the most fearful of 
self-deception. They do not doubt the unlimited 
mercy of God, nor the ability and willingness of 
Christ to save, nor the power of the Spirit to 
sanctity; but they doubt their personal interest 
in the blessings of redemption, and are led to 
question the reality of their past experience. And 
who can wonder that such should be the case, 
when the state of the soul, through an eternity 
of ages, seems to hang suspended on the decisions 
of one dread hour f Were we only looking for- 
ward to the moment which should cancel or con- 
firm our title to a large estate, how would the 
pulse beat, and the heart palpitate ? How would 
the bosom throb and swell with alternate emo- 
tions of fear and hope ? But what is an estate, 
however rich and extensive, or the wide dominion 
of an empire, or the possession of the world itself, 
when contrasted with the never-fading inheri- 
tance of the saints f Oh, the very possibility of 
having the soul cheated of heaven and happi- 
ness ; of slumbering through life, and only awak- 
ing to a sense of our condition when surrounded 
by the flames of hell ; should lead us to pray, 
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" Search me, O God, and know my heart: try 
me, and know my thoughts : and see if there be 
any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way 
everlasting." Nor arc these gloomy suspicious 
of our state, these jealousies lest, after all our 
professions, we should miss of salvation, without 
their practical benefits. They are like summer 
clouds — dark, indeed, yet refreshing and 
and although these buds of grace may not be 
pleasing to the eye as the expanded flower, 
are not so easily smitten by the blast of temi 
tion, and are certain to blossom in the celt 
paradise. 

If such are the anxieties of the Christian 
the prospect of death, what must be the a* 
forebodings of the wicked? Against them all I 
thunders of the divine law are levelled, and 
the instruments of divine justice are array 
They are no imaginary evils which they fear; 
but those dreadful curses which are pronounced 
on the finally impenitent, and which the justice 
and veracity of Jehovah oblige him to inflict 
No sooner is the soul of the sinner torn from the 
body, than it is dragged, as a gudty criminal, he- 
fore the tribunal of heaven. In the frowning 
aspect of the Judge it reads the sentence, "De- 
part, ye cursed!" and sinks into the pit of eternal 
perdition. It is difficult to conceive what is the 
nature of that punishment which will be in- 
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flicted, at death, on the unbeliever and the dis- 
obedient. It is described in the sacred Scriptures 
by imagery the most fearful and appalling. Hell, 
the abode of condemned sinners, is called, " a 
lake of fire — a lake burning with fire and brim- 
stone — fire prepared for the devil and bis angels — 
the bottomless pit— a pile of fire and much wood, 
kindled, as a stream of brimstone, by the breath 
of the Almighty:" and the punishment of the 
ungodly is said to be " tearing in pieces — cutting 
asunder — drowning men in destruction and per- 
dition — being bound hand and foot, and cast into 
a lake of fire — the gnawing of the worm which 
dieth not — weeping, and wailing, and gnashing 
of teeth." Whether these expressions are to be 
taken literally, or figuratively, we shall not stay 
to inquire : it is sufficient for us to feel that they 
convey the idea of an intensity of suffering incon- 
ceivably great. The sacred writers, in describ- 
ing spiritual and invisible realities, borrow their 
imagery from objects with which the senses are 
familiar, that they may give to us a lively repre- 
sentation of those things which otherwise we 
should never understand. Still it is impossible 
that any thing in nature should impart to us a 
correct and vivid description of the unseen and 
eternal world. If, although the abode of the 
blessed is described by whatever is rare, and 
costly, and splendid, on earth, with whatever is 
most glorious in the aerial heavens, the represen- 
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tation comes infinitely short of the reality,- 
figures which are used as illustrative of the tor- 
ments of the damned, fetched from the darkest 
scenes of corporeal pain and anguish, can give to 
us a very inadequate idea of the mental sufferings 
of the wicked in hell. Can you conceive of a 
place where all good is excluded, and all evil, in 
the highest possible degree, is inflicted; where 
the wretched inhabitants shall be separated ('mm 
the presence and favour of God, and from the 
company of angels and the spirits of just men 
made perfect; where every object that could en- 
gage the nobler faculties, and fill the enlarged 
capacity, of the immortal soul, will be with- 
drawn ; where the mind will constantly be re- 
flecting upon itself, and furnishing fresh occasion 
for just condemnation and keen reproach ; where 
Inst will burn, and passion rage, and envy fret, 
and malice vent her spite, thus increasing tor- 
ment by increasing sin ; where the sight of many 
a. companion in giult will only remind of past 
scenes, and aggravate present misery ; and wfatMJ 
every fiend will be a tormentor, adding fuel to 
the quenchless flame ? — if you can conceive of 
such a place, that place is hell. 

Nor let it be forgotten that all this misery will 
be eternal. Oh ! were there a limit put to the 
torments of damned spirits ; could they look for- 
ward to a period, however distant, when they 
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lould be * 



iiicipatecl from their dark domain, 



: emanci 
i introduced u 

hope shooting across the impenetrable gulph 
might relieve them from despair. But age after 
age, and myriads of ages iu addition to myriads, 
will roll by, and they will only be the commence- 
ment of that perpetuity of suffering which awaits 
the finally impenitent. Let us think of the 
blades of grass which cover the whole field of 
nature ; the particlea of dust which compose the 
material universe ; or the drops of rain which 
form the great and wide sea ; and, however diffi- 
cult the computation of their numbers might he, 
to a mind, having capacity for the effort, it would 
not be impossible. Or, let us imagine, with an 
excellent writer of the seventeenth century, this 
vast earth on which we tread turned into sand; 
and mountains of sand to be added still, until it 
reached the empyrean heavens : and let us fur- 
ther suppose that oue grain of this immeasurable 
heap should be removed by some invisible hand 
every hundred thousandth year ; however slow 
the process, there would eventually come a time 
when the whole of this mighty globe would be 
annihilated. But what is this imaginary period, 
however overpowering its numbers, to the dura- 
tion of eternity ! Let the wicked endure the 
fierceness of the divine indignation so many years 
as the reduction of this supposed globe of sand 
would require, and wrath to come would still be 
m2 



wrath to come, through endless ages, 
ah, know yon what it is.' It is a 
whose pendulum speaks, and incessantly repi 
two words only, in the silence of die toinb- 
neTer, ever — and for ever. During these aw 
vibrations, a reprobate cries out — what is t 
boor ? And the voice of a fellow-wretch repl 
aVTEHNTTT !" 



In the present life, when conscience 
and affliction oppresses, there is much to 
the mind of its burden, and to soothe the am 
of a bleeding heart. The man, who is the sub- 
ject of a wounded spirit, may change the scene; 
and, in the contemplation of fresh objects, and trj 
mixing with new society, he may, for a banc ai 
least, chase away those dark and frightfid image* 
with which he is haunted, and extract the bitter- 
ness of his grief. In the warm sympathy and 
kind attentions of friends, he may find a babs 
when corroded by care, and a sweet solace when 
disquieted by pain and sorrow : and the burden 
which was difficult to bear alone becomes lighter 
when shared by another. He has at band, too, ■ 
never-failing remedy for all the maladies of hi* 
moral nature, and a sure relief under all the toil* 
of his earthly pilgrimage, in the ample provision) 
and satisfying consolations of the glorious gospel 
of the blessed God t and it is his fault if he does 
not derive the benefit of them. But in that place 
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( torment whither the finally impenitent shall he 

mt, there will be nothing to divert the attention 

if a disordered mind, nor assuage the anguish of 

L troubled conscience. Let the sinner wander 

■ and wide, he will meet with no rill of com- 

i spot, adorned with verdure, and illu- 

ined by the light of heaven, to which he may 

s distracted eye ; and no virtuous friend, 

whose bosom he may recline, and vent his 

588 waitings. On this vast sea of misery 

ning rises but the billows of divine wrath : 

i these dark and dreary regions no ray of 

is seen to sparkle. He who once was called 

e light and the life of men ;" and of whom it 

i said, " a man shall he as an hiding-place 

n the wind, and a covert from the tempest; 

b of water in a dry place, as the shadow of 

tat rock in a weary land;" is now only 

l in his judicial character, dispensing righ- 

> retribution, and inflicting merited punish- 

The volume of inspiration is closed ; the 

my of mercy is finished ; and the promises 

ire withdrawn. Nor can the sinner look 

i the wretched world which he inhabits, 

t perceiving that in the midst of millions 

e bereft and alone ; not a want can he ex- 

ss, not a grief can he utter, not a groan can he 

!, with the most distant hope of being heard 

1. The rich man in hell, seeing 

afar off, and Lazarus in Ms bosom, 



cried, " Father Abraham, have mercy on me, 
and send Lazarus, that he may dip the tip of hu 
finger in water, and cool my tongue ; for I am 
tormented in this flame:" and yet the pitiful Imxi 
was denied him. " Abraham said, Son, remem- 
ber that thou in thy life-time receivedst thy good 
things, and likewise Lazarus evil things : but 
now he is comforted, and thou art tormented. 
And beside all this, between us and you there is 
a great gulf fixed: so that they which would pun 
from hence to you cannot; neither can they 
to us, that would come from thence." 



i in- 



" What, my brethren — if it he lawful to 
dulge such a thought — what would be the funeral 
obsequies of a lost soul ? Where shall we find 
the tears fit to be wept at such a spectacle ? or, 
coidd we realize the calamity in all its extent, 
what tokens of commiseration and concern would 
be deemed equal to the occasion ? Would it suf- 
fice for the sim to veil his light, and tbe moon her 
brightness; to cover the ocean with mourning, 
and the heavens with sackcloth? or, were the 
whole fabric of nature to become animated and 
vocal, would jt be possible for her In utter a 
groan too deep, or a cry too piercing, to express 
the magnitude and extent of such a catastrophe r" 

That the wicked have frequent forebodings of 
the misery that has been described, especially in 
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the near view of eternity, is a melancholy fact 
which is repeatedly pressed on our attention. 
Some, indeed, go out of the world like sheep to 
the slaughter ; insensible of their state and cha- 
racter, and awfully indifferent to the decisions of 
the great day. Either from the absence of all 
serious thought, false views of Christian doctrine, 
a self-righteous spirit, or the influence of disease, 
they slumber even on the veTge of the gTave ; 
till, at length, awaking from their golden dreams, 
they find their hope is cut off, and their trust as a 
spider's web. Others are sullen and morose ; 
they avoid all inquiry as to the subject of personal 
religion, and carefully conceal from the inqui- 
sitive eye of friendship their perturbed feelings: 
While a lew, it may be, assume a hardier front, 
and venture to smile at death, and treat, as the 
phantom of superstition, the world of departed 
spirits. Such was the conduct of Hume, — a man 
who confessed he had never read the New Testa- 
ment with attention, and whose vanity prompted 
him to put on an air of indifference, and indulge 
in unseemly levity, while his heart was ill at ease. 

And yet, in general, the wicked die with " a 
fearful looking for of judgment ;" expressing 
their deep regret of the past, and unutterable 
dread of the future. Their sins are set in order 
before them ; conscience takes the alarm ; an 
apprehension of divine wrath preys on the spirits; 



and every minute of their departing hour strikes 
the knell, — " The harvest is past ; the summer is 
ended ; and we are not saved." They look back, 
and what a scene is presented to their view : 
Time misimproved ; sins committed, and unpar- 
doned; sabbaths, ordinances, and means of grace, 
neglected ; offers of mercy slighted ; and a 
willing and almighty Saviour scornfully rejected 
They look forward, and their terrified imagination 
figures to them, the dissolution of the body in the 
darksome sepulchre; the appearance of the guilty 
spirit in the immediate presence of its Judge ; the 
resurrection morn, and the terrors of the great 
assize ; the sentence which shall be pronounced 
on the finally impenitent, their subsequent 
banishment from heaven, and their everlasting 
enclosure in the prison of hell. And while these 
awful realities pass in review, a voice from the 
excellent glory declares, " Because I have called, 
and ye refused ; I have stretched out my hand, 
and no man regarded ; but ye have set at nought 
all my counsel, and would none of my reproof: 
I also will laugh at your calamity ; I will mock 
when your fear cometh." 

"In thai dread muoient, how the frantie soul 
Rares round the walls of her clay tenement. 
Runs to mob avenue, and shrieks for help, 
But shrieks in vain ! how wishfully she looks 
On all she's leaving, now no longer lier't ! 
A little longer, yet a little longer, 
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Oh might she stay to nash away her stains, 
And fit her for her passage ! mournful sight! 
Her very eyes weep blood ; and every groan 
She heaves is big with horror : but the foe, 
Like a staunch murd'rer steady to his purpose, 
Pursues her close through every lane of life, 
Nor misses once the track, but presses on; 
Till, forc'd at last to the tremendous verge, 
At onee she sinks to everlasting ruin." 

If the writer did not wish to spare the feelings 

lif the living, he might narrate some instances of 

power of conscience in the hour of death, which 

,ve come directly under his own observation. 
has seen the damp chills which have been 
proi luced by the agony of a tortured mind ; the 
lathering countenance; the dark rolling eye; the 
dlsped hands; and the unceasing restlessness 
rhich is usually the accompaniment of fearful 
farebodiugs of the wrath to come : and he has 
beard the bitter waitings of conscious guilt; the 
by of anguish to the car of mercy ; and the piti- 
lUe moanings of fell despair. He will not, how- 
lisclosc the scenes which be himself haa 
■itnessed, and which might give pain to surviv- 
Jig relatives, but simply state a few examples 
lhat have been recorded, on indisputable au- 
Ihority. 

" Oh !" said the Honourable Francis New* 

tORT, looking at the fire which was in his room, 

h ! that I could he and consume ou that fire 



for a hundred thousand years, to purchase the 
favour of God, and secure reconciliation to him ! 
And yet the wish is vain and fruitless ; millions 
of millions of years will bring me no nearer the 
end of my tortures, than one poor hour. Oh, 
eternity ! eternity ! who can properly paraphrase 
on the words — for ever and ever !" 

The excellent Hervky, in a letter to a friend, 
thus narrates the bitter regrets of a person whom 
he visited on the point of death. " When I 
entered his chamber, and had seated myself near 
his bed, he cast a wishful look upon me and said, 
' Ah, Sir ! death is knocking at my doors : in a 
few hours more I shall draw my last gasp ; and 
then judgment— the tremendous judgment! How 
shall I appear, unprepared as I am, before the 
all-knowing and omnipotent God ? Oh ! if the 
righteous Judge would try me once more; if he 
would but reprieve, and spare me a little longer; 
in what a spirit would I spend the remainder of 
my days ! I would know no other business, aim 
at no other end, than perfecting myself in holi- 
ness. But alas ! why do I amuse myself with 
fond imaginations? The best resolutions an 
now unavailing, because they are too late. The 
day in which I should have worked is over and 
gone ; and I see a sad horrible night approach- 
ing, bringing with it the blackness of darl 
for ever.*" 



■oach- 

I 
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The story of Altamont, a young nobleman, 
and a near relative of Dr. Young, is well 
known ; and yet it is so affecting, that I cannot 
refrain from transcribing part of it. To a friend, 
whose morals he had injured, he said, " Remorse 
for the past throws my thoughts on the future. 
Worse dread of the future, strikes them back on 
the past. I turn, and turn, and find no ray. 
Didst thou feel half the mountain that is on me, 
thou wouldst struggle with the martyr for his 
stake, and bless heaven for the flames : those are 
not everlasting flames ; that is not an unquench- 
able fire. My principles have poisoned my 
friend ; my extravagance has beggared my boy ; 
my unkindness has murdered my wife ! and is 
there another hell ? Oh, thou, blasphemed, yet 
most indulgent Lord God, hell itself is a refuge, 
if it hides me from thy frown." 

The death of Voltaire, the prince of French 
infidels, was one of awful interest. Notwith- 
standing the efforts of his friends to calm his 
mind, and support his resolution in his last 
moments, he expired in unutterable anguish. .It 
was at the theatre, where he had just received 
the unbounded applause of a crowded audience, 
that he was first struck with the disease which 
closed his impious career. " The next day," 
writes Marmoxtel, one of his companions, " I 
saw hiin in his bed. Well, said I, arc you at last 



satiated with glory ? Ah ! my good friend, he 
replied, yon talk to mc of glory, and I nm dying 
in frightful torture." To his physician he ex- 
claimed, " I am abandoned both by God and by 
man. I will give you half my fortune, if yew 
will save my life for six months !" '* Sir," said 
Dr. Thonchin, " you cannot live sis weeks." 
"Then," he replied, in a paroxysm of rage, "I 
shall go to hell, and you will go with me!" 
While his companions in infidelity fled from bis 
bed-side unable to sustain the sight, or bear the 
horrible execrations which he pronounced on 
them, his physician declared, that the furies of 
Orestes could give but a faint idea of those 
Voltaire. 






I shall add one instance more, and it shall 
from the more humble walks of life. It is related 
by a minister, who, at that time, officiated in s 
populous iniiuu fa during town in the West xt( 
England, and was a spectator of the scene. "I 
once saw a man in despair. His appearance was 
terrific. His extended mouth, his dark and 
rolling eyes, gave a peculiarity to the object, 
which the feelings of humanity could scarcely 
endure. I stood motionless. He saw me, and 
thus addressed me. ' Come hither, young man, 
and see what it is to forsake the Saviour of the 
world. Fourteen years ago I was a professor of 
religion. I walked in the fear of the Lord, and 
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often enjoyed that peace which passeth all under- 
standing. But on my removing from Ronisey, 
and settling at Portsmouth, I forsook my closet, 
my Bible, and my place of worship ; and now — 
God has forsaken me. I feel more anguish than 
I can express. * * * Poor Mark, thou wast 
once a happy man ; hut now thou art miserable : 
once animated with a hope of future happiness ; 
but now tormented hy despair. If I were in 
hell I could not suffer more.' Addressing his 
wife, who stood weeping by his side, he said, 
' "Water, water : give me water : for in five 
minutes it will be denied me !' When he had 
taken a little, he looked me in the face and said, 
' Oh, that I could take some with me to hell ! but 
that is impossible.' He then lifted up his eyes, 
and thus addressed his Sovereign Judge, ' Righ- 
teous art thou, O Lord, when thou judgest ; and 
just art thou, when thou condemnest. I have 
deserved all that I suffer; I have abused thy 
mercy ; I have defied thy power. When sinking 
beneath thy vengeance I will exclaim, Thou art 
just and holy.' I retired from this awful scene 
with a class of feelings which I cannot easily 
describe." 

These impressive examples are instead of a 
thousand arguments to convince us of the truth 
that " It is a fearful thing to fall into the hands 
of the living God." However wicked men, while 
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living, may assume an air of ease and gaiety, and 
even smile at what they coriceive to be the 
effects of u heated imagination, or the phan trans 
of a gloomy superstition, they have found, at 
death, their confidence fail, and that the tiling 
which they had treated as the creation of fancy, 
are indeed awful realities. The alarm of such 
persons is usually great in proportion to the sur- 
prise with which they have been seized, and the 
sense they entertain of the number and aggrava- 
tion of their sins. The phrenzy of their despair 
reminds us of the irruption of a burning moun- 
tain, the embers of whose fires have been so 
stifled in its hideous caverns, that even the smoke 
which once ascended to its summit is not visible ; 
yet now they gather fresh strength, and rollinf! 
their tremendous thunders, break out with 
increased violence. Oh, it is a fearful thing to 
die, without hope of an interest in the Saviour! 
When Saul understood that to-morrow he and his 
sons should be numbered with the dead, " he fell 
straightway all along on the earth, and was sore 
afraid, because of the words of Samuel; and there 
was no strength in him:" and when Belshazzar, 
in the midst of his banquet of wine, saw a hand 
writing in mystic characters on the wall, his 
countenance changed, the joints of his loins were 
loosed, and his knees smote one against another. 
Nor are these the feelings of men of infidel prin- 
ciples, and profligate lives, merely : most who are 
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conscious of their guilt, and have no sense of 
pardon through the sacrifice of Christ, will dread 
the hour which closes the term of their probation, 
and introduces them into a state which will be 
final and everlasting. " Oh, Sir," said one to his 
pastor, who came to visit him, " my life is done, 
and my work is not begun !" " The battle is 
over," said a minister of religion, in high station, 
" and the victory is lost." Who can imagine the 
condition of that man, who knows that his body, 
emaciated by disease, cannot live, and is equally 
certain that his guilty and terrified soul dare not 
die! 

" Oh, the hour when this material 

Shall have vanished like a cloud ; 
When amid the wide ethereal 

All the invisible shall crowd; 
And the naked soul, surrounded 

With innumerpus hosts of light, 
Triumph in the view unbounded, 

And adore !he Infinite. 

In (hat sudden strange transition, 

By what new and finer sense 
Shall she grasp the mighty vision, 

Angels, guard the new immortal 
Through the wonder-teeming space, 

To the everlasting portal, 
To the spirit's resting place. 

Will she there no fond emotion, 
Nought of earthly love retain ; 
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Or. absorbed in pure devotion. 
Will no mortal trace remaiu > 

Can the grave those ties dissever, 
With the very heart string* twined? 

Must she part, anil part for ever. 
With the friend she leaves behind ) 

No s the past she still remembers, 

Faith and hope, surviving too, 
Ever watch those sleeping embers, 

Which must rise and live anew : 
For the widowed lonely spirit 

Mourns till she be clothed afresh. 
Longs perfection to inherit, 

And to triumph in the flesh. 

Angel*, let the ransom'd stranger 

In. your tender care be blest, 
Hoping, trusting, free from danger, 

Till the trumpet end her rest : 
Till the trump « bach shakes creation 

Through the circling heavens shall roll, 
Till the day of consummation, 

Till the bridal of the soul. 

Lo ! it comes, that day of wonder. 

Loader chorals shake the skies i 
Hades' gates are burst asunder, 

Sec the new cloth'd myriads rise ! 
Thonght repress thy weak endeavour, 

Here must Reason prostrate fall : 
O the ineffable ' For Ever,' 

And the ' Eternal AU in All.'" 




CHAPTER VIII. 



Death — arrested in Ms progress, and finally 



Grave— the guardian of our dust ! 
Grave — the treasury of the skies! 
Every atom of thy trust 
Bests in hope again to rise ! 
Hark! the judgment-trumpet calls! 
" Soul — re-build thy house of clay — 
Immortality thy walls, 
And eternity thy day !*' 

BIONTCOHEai 



"When an enemy has long asserted dominion, 
jid ruled with a sceptre of iron over a widely 
tended empire ; abridging the liberty and de- 
coying the happiness of its subjects ; the heart of 
I patriot rebounds with joy on every incursion 
hieh is made on the limits of his influence and 
liority; and exults in the prospect, however 
int, of his final overthrow. The reign of 



death lias been extended over successive genera- 
tions of men, and its ravages will be continued 
until the day of general resurrection. We ban 
seen its effects on our neighbours and kindred; 
and forebode the period when we ourselves shall 
lie prostrate beneath the power of our common 
foe. What heart, therefore, does not rejoice to 
know that his triumphs have been met by signal 
reverses ; that in conquering, he himself has been 
conquered ; that the curse has been turned into a 
blessing ; and that the time will arrive when he 
who lias been the merciless destroyer of the hu- 
man race, shall himself be destroyed ? 

The destruction of death is the distinguishing 
prerogative of the Saviour, and is intended to 
constitute a splendid part of his mediatorial 
triumphs. Of him it was predicted, " He shall 
swallow up death in victory :" and in another 
prophecy be exclaims, " I will ransom them from 
the power of the grave ; I will redeem them from 
death : O death, I will be thy plagues ; O grave, 
T will he thy destruction : repentance shall be hid 
from mine eyes." To the Jews he said, " Marvel 
not at this, for the hour is coming, in the which 
all that arc in their graves shall hear his voice, 
and shall come forth, they that have done good to 
the resurrection of life, and they that have done 
evil to the resurrection of damnation." And 
amidst the ravages of death, and the desolations 
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f the grave, he proclaims his character, " I am 
s resurrection and the life : he that believeth in 
, though he were dead, jet shall he live : and 
hosocver liveth and believeth in me shall never 



1 the Old Testament, the sacred writers pre- 
; us with some interesting exhibitions of 
ine power in restoring individuals to their 
s and society, after a temporary suspension 
of the functions of animal life. The case of the 
widow's son at Sarepta; the child of the Shu- 
namite ; and the dead man whom his friends 
were carrying out for burial, and who revived on 
touching the bones of the prophet Elisha ; might 
be mentioned as subordinate proofs of the pos- 
sibility of a resurrection. We pass over these, 
however, in order to fix our attention more 
minutely on those examples, which are recorded 
in the evangelical history, of the power which 
the Redeemer displayed, in the days of his flesh, 
over the invisible world. With what ease does 
he deliver the prey from the mighty, and make 
the lawful captive go free ? He only speaks, and 
the stream of life returns into the cold and pallid 
corpse, circulates through every vein, and pene- 
trates every pore ; giving motion to the limbs, 
health to the countenance, and expression to the 
■ftye. Bereaved parents clasp their restored children 
a their arms, and each exclaim, " It is meet that 



we should make merry and be glad ; for this my 
son was dead, and is alive again ; he was lost, 
and is found." 

We have an instance of the dominion of the 
Saviour over death, in the ease of the rulek's 
daughter. She had just attained her twelfth 
year; an age peculiarly endearing. Her father, 
who had heard much of the power and grace of 
Jesus, hastened, in the hour of extremity, to im- 
plore his aid; but, while he was toucbingly 
preferring his suit, a messenger arrived to say 
that it was too late — death had executed his 
commission, and had removed, from this proba- 
tionary scene, the object of his tenderest affection. 
Still he is encouraged by the compassionate 
Redeemer only to believe, and bis daughter should 
be made whole. Ou entering the house they find 
that those who were in attendance had already 
performed for the dear departed some of the last 
sad offices ; the precious remains were laid out 
fur interment, and the minstrels were making a 
noise. " And all wept and bewailed her : but he 
said, Weep not ; she is not dead, but sleepcth. 
And they laughed him to scorn, knowing that 
she was dead. And be put them all out, and 
took her by the hand, and called, saying, Maid, 
arise. And her spirit came again, and she 
straightway : and he commanded to give 
meat. And her parents were astonished : but 
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charged them that they should tell no man what 
was done." 



Another instance occurs in the case of the 
widow's son of Nain, and, if possible, under cir- 
cumstances of still deeper interest. He had 
arrived at the flower of manhood ; at that period 
when the qualities both of the person and the 
mind unfold their loveliest tints, and emit their 
sweetest fragrance. And what rendered the 
bereavement still more afflictive was, that he was 
the only son of his mother, and that mother — a 
widow. She had doubtless often rejoiced in 
reaping the fraits of her maternal anxieties and 
care, and bad anticipated the full reward of her 
sufferings and labours in the growing advantages 
she would have in her child, of protection and 
endeared social intercourse. But her last coal is 
now quenched ; the staff of her declining years fs 
broken ; and her only earthly hope is extin- 
guished. With a heart smitten with grief, and 
wrung with anguish, she follows the wreck of all 
her relative comforts to the grave. Her case 
interested the hearts of those who knew her, 
and, moved by sympathy, they joined the train of 
mourners ; for " much people of the city was 
with her. And when the Lord saw her, he had 
compassion on her, and said unto her, Weep not. 
And he came and touched the bier: and they 
that bare him stood still. And he said, Young 



man, I say unto thro, Arise. And he that wa* 
dead sat up, and began to speak. And ht 
delivered him to his mother." 

The resurrection of Lazaruh is still more 
remarkable. He was part of the interesting 
family at Bethany ; and although beloved of th* 
Saviour, he was suffered to languish of disease, 
and then die. His friends discharge the ordinary 
rites of sepulture, and return to their habitation, 
each mourning the loss of his companion, or 
benefactor. Jesus, who had seemed all this time 
to neglect the importunity of the sisters who had 
sent to inform him of the sickness of their bro- 
ther, now makes his appearance ; and while he 
sympathizes with them in their sorrows, prepare* 
them for a surprising display of his power. They 
are slow to admit the consolation he imparts, 
supposing that the body had already undergone 
the process of putrefaction. He inquires as u> 
the place of his interment, and is conducted to 
the spot, accompanied by many of the Jews. 
" It was a cave, and a stone lay upou it. Je&ttS 
said, Take ye away the stone. Then they took 
away the stoue from the place where the (lead 
was laid. And Jesus lifted up his eyes, and said, 
Father, I thank thee that thou hast heard me. 
And when he had thus spoken, he cried wii 
loud voice, Lazarus come forth. And he that 
dead came forth, bound hand and foot 
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grave-clothes ; and his face was bound about 
with ii napkin." 

Among the prodigies by which the crucifixion 
of the Saviour was signalized, and the divinity of 
his mission confirmed, the Evangelist narrates 
that " the graves were opened ; and many bodies 
of the saints which slept arose, and came out of 
the graves after his resurrection, and went into 
the holy city, and appeared unto many." 

It is, however, in the death of Jesus that 
we recognise the greatest achievement that has 
been made over the king of terrors. We have 
seen the law of mortality passed on the human 
race, on the commission of sin ; that it was not 
only designed as a punishment for transgression, 
but was intended as a wise enactment to check 
the progress of iniquity, and prevent the accumu- 
lation of crime; that it was necessary to show the 
infinite demerit of moral evil, and the detestation 
in which it is held by a Being of spotless purity. 
Before that law, then, can be repealed, or rather 
before the sting of death can be removed, and 
the hope of a blessed immortality be secured, the 
righteous designs of the divine government must 
be fulfilled ; a satisfaction must be made to 
infinite justice, answerable to its wise and equi- 
table claims ; and, while an atonement is offered 

r the guilt of sin, a remedy must be found for 



the depravity and impotcncy of human nalruv. 
All these gracious purposes have been accom- 
plished by our Lord Jesus Christ. He laid aside 
the robes of royalty, and descending from uu 
regions of light and immortality, became r<u 
infant of days, and a sorrowing sojourner ok 
earth. In the nature he assumed, he was subject 
to all the sinless infirmities of humanity ; rati, 
at length, he expired in the agonies of a crod 
and ignominious death. That death had a sharp- 
ness peculiarly its own ; for, in addition to the 
bitter pains of crucifixion, he was made a sis- 
oitekino; the guilt of sin was imputed to him 
as our Surety, and he bare the chastisement o( 
our peace. This was the expedient which infi- 
nite wisdom devised, in order to meet the i-l :iim - 
of divine justice, and vindicate the honours of the 
divine government, in the redemption of human 
kind. By giving himself a ransom for many, the 
Saviour has disarmed the monster of hia sting, 
and laid a foundation for the future triumphs of 
his people. As the blood of the ctoss expiates 
for sin, so it provides the means of its sub- 
jugation and final destruction in the heart, and 
thus either removes the penally, or turns the 
ciu*se into a blessing. 

" If sin be pardoned, I'm secure, 

Death hath no (.ting beside; 
The law gives sin its damning power, 

But Christ my ransom died." 
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And yet, although death was virtually con- 
icred by the suffering's of Christ, there was 
rthing in this event to satisfy the church that 

: triumph had been achieved. Still he was 
ndcr the dominion of the last enemy, and 
1, as a prisoner, in the new tomb which 
been prepared for Joseph of Ariinathoea. 

a important issue seemed to hang 1 in doubtful 
mse, and neither man nor angel dared to 

ike his harp. Silence reigned in heaven ; 
while melancholy sat brooding on the counte- 
nances of his disciples on earth. Meanwhile the 
infernal legions, and their emissaries, the wicked 
Jews, too hastily judging of their success, shout 
victory. It was not till the Redeemer burst 
asunder the barriers of the grave, spoiling 
principalities and powers and making a show of 
them openly, that he was publicly recognized as 
having finished transgression, made an end of 
sin, and brought in everlasting righteousness. 
As long as the sepulchre imprisoned him, we had 
no evidence that our Surety had been accepted ; 
or, that the payment of the debt which had been 
exacted, had satisfied the claims of infinite jus- 
tice. His resurrection was his full discharge; 
it attested the divinity of his mission, and the 
completeness of his mediatorial work; it illus- 
trated the nature, and established the certainty of 
a future slate ; aud while it was the pattern, it 
was also the pledge and earnest of the resur- 
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rection of NeMertra unto eternal life. He 
called "the first-fruits of them that slept " 
under the law, the sheaf which was waved before 
the Lord was an assurance of the approaching 
harvest, so the Saviour's resurrection to life and 
glory is the earnest of the resurrection of all hi* 
people. He is " the first -bc;a from the dead :" 
thus owning the successive generations of de- 
parted believers to be his brethren, and engaging 
to restore them, after his own example, to a new 
and immortal existence. He is "the head," ana 1 
those who have been regenerated and justinea 
" are his members :" nor can they be finally 
separated. The event of their future exaltation 
in so certain, that even now they are said to he 
"raised up together, and made to sit together in 
heavenly places in Christ Jesus." 



In the fifth chapter of the epistle to the Ro- 
mans, the Apostle traces a striking analogy 
between Adam, as the head and representative of 
his posterity, and the public character of Christ. 
He states the fact, without attempting to account 
for it, that, by the offence of our first parent, the 
whole human race has become subject to tem- 
poral death, and inherit the taint of moral de- 
pravity and pollution. And yet, in opposition to 
this fact, he places another, in which the 
grandeur and sublimity of the gospel dispensation 
consists, that Christ, in his public capacity, as 
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n Father of aii innumerable seed, has ransomed 
he body from the bondage of corruption, and 
Kiured the means of the restoration of the eoul 
a a new and divine life : so that the future con- 
tion of every redeemed sinner will far surpass, 
y and blessedness, the state of man before 
e fall. O, it is refreshing to turu from this 
i, the fair bloom of which sin has blighted and 
i destroyed, and sec a new world rising out 
ns of the old, robed with brighter hea- 
vens, and adorned with a richer dress, than what 
were presented to man in Paradise, on the morning 
of his creation. And bow ought we to adore the 
grace which has brought out of this moral chaos, 
these dark and confused elements of depravity, 
guilt, and ruin, — a spiritual empire of immortal 
subjects, in whose complete purity and happi- 
ness the Redeemer sbiill be eternally glorified ! 



Death ispurt'uittij conquered in the experience 
of every genuine Christian. Faith in the sacri- 
fice of Christ, extracts its sting ; strips it of the 
tenors by which it is invested ; and gives it 
rather the appearance of a friend, than that of an 
enemy. What renders dying fearful is a con- 
sciousuess of guilt, a sense of diviue wrath on the 
soul, and an apprehension of future punishment 
beyond the grave. It is the province of faith to 
e Christ bearing our sins in his own body on 
b tree, and suffering the penalty due to trans- 
it 2 



150 DEATH — 

gression ; and when this fact is cordially believed, 
and its full influence felt on the heart, it will 
have the effect of removing guilt from the 
conscience, and restoring peace to the soul. Dy- 
ing, to such a man, will rather be the object of 
desire than of dread ; and he will speak of it as 
" going hence — a departure — falling asleep — 
being for ever with the Lord." Even the grave 
itself will be anticipated as his long home; a 
quiet resting-place from the lalrours and suffer- 
ings, the temptations and conflicts of this proba- 
tionary state ; and as the portal to his Father's 
house, in which are many mansions, suited to the 
capacity of each individual believer. To him the 
bitterness of death is past ; and elevated above the 
distressing apprehensions of mortality, he is 
enabled to exult in prospect of the solemn hour 
of dissolution. Even amid the pains of expiring 
nature he feels the peace of God which passeth 
all understanding, if not a joy unshakable and 
full of glory. In the triumphant language of the 
Apostle, he looks into the dreary sepulchre and 
sings, "O death, where is thy sting? O grave, 
where is thy victory ? The sting of death is sin ; 
and the strength of sin is the law. But thanks 
be to God, which giveth us the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ." 



" As some lone eupllve, on a foreign shore, 
Sigh* to beliold bis native land uiiee mure , 
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Counts the dull hours hd'or<> he breaks his chain, 
And greets his luvYI, in- Imi^ li^t home again: — 
So bound and I'ttter'd to her cell of clay, 
Th' LmpiLtii. 1 ut spirit longs to hurst itway ; 
Scorns the tain world I'm iioldur realms above. 
And burns to dwell in everlasting love." 



Several examples of the departure of persons 
in this happy frame of mind might he enumer- 
ated, hut one shall suffice, It is that of a youth 
who, in the morning of life, had escaped the 
pollutions of the world, and tied for refuge to the 
Saviour, and the evening of whose short day was 
brightened by the hopes of a blissful immortality. 
To a friend who observed "You seem to enjoy 
foretastes of heaven ?" lie exclaimed, " O this is 
no longer a foretaste— this is heaven. I not only 
feel the climate, but breathe the fine ambrosial 
air of heaven, and soon shall enjoy the company ! 
Can this be dying ? This body seems no longer 
allied to the soul ! It appears only as a curtain 
that covers it; and soon I shall drop the curtain, 
and be set at bherty !" Then, putting his hand 
to his breast, he exclaimed, " I rejoice to feel 
these bones give way !" repeating it, " I rejoice 
to feel these bones give way, as it tells me, I shall 
shortly be with my God in glory !" This is to 
cross Jordan at its narrowest point, and when its 
waters present the most peaceful calm; to see the 
ark of the covenant borne above the flood ; and 
to erect, on the other side, a monumental pillar 



of gTatitude to Him who " stillcth the noise of 
the seas, the noise of their waves, and the tumult 
of the people." As Moses, from Mount Nebo, 
had a vision of the goodly land promised to the 
fathers, and then expired ; so the Christian, in 
his departing hour, is occasionally favoured with 
delightful anticipations of heaven : and even 
those who die less happy, may not die less safe. 



If such is the anticipation of heaven, what will 
be its full enjoyment, f Who can conceive the 
nature of that perfect happiness on which the 
disembodied spirit of the believer enters at death? 
To say that it is a rest remaining for the people 
of God, a perpetual sabbath, an eternal jubilee, 
comes far short of the divine reality. It is in- 
deed an entire freedom from all those evils under 
which the body labours, and the spirit groans. 
Toil and labour, languor and disease, anxiety 
and care, sin and suffering, temptation and con- 
flict, are altogether unknown among the in- 
habitants of that blessed world. When the 
mariner has cast anchor in the haven, he has 
ceased from the toils, and escaped the perils, of 
the ocean : when the labourer, invited home by 
the shadows of the evening, receives his wages, 
it is implied that his work is done : and when the 
traveller reaches the end of his journey, he has 
surmounted the difficulties of the way. "And I 
heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, 
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Vrite, Blessed are the dead which die in the 
■ord from henceforth: Yea. saith the Spirit, that 
may rest from their labours ; and their 
s do follow them." 



And yet heaven is not a mere cessation from 

It is the perfection of the soul in know- 

s, holiness, and happiness ; the employment 

f its faculties in the contemplation, love, and 

; of the great Supreme ; and the entire 

Joyment of all that can gratify the taste, and 

the capacity, of a renewed and sanctified 

What grace has Ijegun on earth, shall be 

lated in glory : our virtues will be miv- 

l, and have ample range for their exercise : 

1 while our honours will be enduring, our joy 

1 be complete. Death, then, has no cause to 

X of its triumphs, for, to the believer, " to die 

s gain." As mariners, threatened with ship- 

!ck by a violent storm, think themselves safe 

n able to quit the vessel, they abandon it to 

e bufferings of winds and waves, and escape to 

od with their riches and lives ; so the Christian 

[ to leave the body a melancholy wreck 

i the ocean of lite, peradveiHurc his immortal 

I and all his heavenly treasures arc secured, 

ided that God will one day gather together 

scattered pieces of the broken vessel, and 

i them after a higher model, and to a diviner 
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Death vriUJi-nalfy be destroyed in the morning 
of the general resurrection. We look back to 
distant generations, and find it impossible B) 
trace out the spot where lay the tombs of ow 
ancestors. The hand of time has destroyed the 
frail memorial of their name and age; has broken 
up their solitary habitation, and scattered their 
ashes to the winds of heaven ; has turned the 
dreary abode of the dead into a fruitful field ; 
and, for ought we know, the dust of our pro- 
genitors has enriched the soil from which we 
have derived the means of our subsistence, and 
become the component parts of our own bodies. 
Nay, it is not improbable, that the very earth on 
which we tread was once living, and either 
assumed the form of vegetative or animal exis- 
tence. And why, on these accounts, should it be 
thought a thing incredible with ns that God 
should raise the dead ? He that, on the first 
creation, called tilings which were not as though 
they were, bringing out of a rude and shapeless 
chaos this uniform and beautiful world, enriching 
and adorning it with all that contributes to our 
eonvenience and comfort, can be at no loss to 
collect the scattered dust of believers, and, purify- ' 
ing it from whatever is gross and earthy, make it 
the fit abode of a redeemed and sanctified soul. 

As if to illustrate the doctrine of the resur- 
rection, and confirm our faith in divine revelation, 
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we have many striking emblems furnished ub in 
nature. In the dreary months of winter, the 
earth presents to the eye little more than a gene- 
ral sepulchre : and yet, on the return of spring, 
it . is again renewed, and all the plants, shrubs, 
and trees, with which it is adorned, put forth 
new life, and are clothed with fresh beauty. As 
the sun acquires strength, certain tribes of in- 
sects which had long lain concealed in then- 
graves of shell, come forth in a form more gay 
and brilliant, to range in a wider field of being, 
and to feed on the sweets of flowers. The grain 
which is cast into the ground lies buried for a 
season, decays, and perishes ; and, from this 
particle of corruption, springs up a stem which 
bears sixty, or a hundred grains, of equal size 
and excellence with the original grain that forms 
the root. If then every thing by which we are 
surrounded is restored by decaying, and revived 
by dying, can we imagine that man, who is the 
lord of this inferior creation, shall be permitted 
finally to perish in the grave ? Shall Moses, the 
deliverer of Israel from the Egyptian yoke, so 
completely effect bis work as not to suffer " a 
hoof" to be left behind in the house of bondage ; 
and shall the great Redeemer of his univeriial 
church, permit any of its members, whom he has 
purchased by his blood, to continue under the 
' cuou of death ? Can we for a moment sup- 
hat God should restore all things to man, 
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with increased perfection and beauty, and not 
restore man to himself r " Is any thing: too hard 
for the Lordf" What can elnde the ken of 
omniscience, or defeat the exertions of almighty 
power ? It is only for him to command, and the 
slumbering myriads of our kind shall start into 
life and motion, each bearing the impression rf 
his own identity, and fitted for the state to whiek 
be is destined. " Thou shalt call, and I will 
answer thee : thou wilt have a desire to the work 
of thine hands." 

We may then look forward to the resurrecti<iti 
mora, as the close of the reign of Death. His 
commission will then be taken from him ; the 
power by which he has swept away successive 
generations of mankind shall be destroyed ; and 
all the direful instruments he has employed shall 
be broken. The grave shall give up its preciow 
deposit ; and, in the new world which shall 
become the future residence of the redeemed, 
"there shall be no more death, neither 
sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain : for the former things are passed 

How surprising the change which shall be 
effected in the bodies of belierers at the last day ! 
There is in the material part of our nature a 
tendency to dissolution; it is easily racked by 
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, and enfeebled by disease ; its senses are 
the inlets to temptation, and the instruments of 
sin; it is doomed to all the dishonours of inter- 
ment, and to pass through the process of putre- 
faction and decay. No sooner has the spirit,: 
which animated the living form, departed, than 
that form becomes a ghastly spectacle, even to 
those who viewed it with delight and tended it 
with affection. The eye which sparkled with 
intelligence, or beamed with benignity, is now 
closed ; the ear is a stranger to the melody of 
sound; the voice which inspired confidence, or 
excited the thrill of love, is no more heard ; the 
cheek, once flushed with the bloom of health, is 
wan and pale; and every limb is cold and 
motionless as the frigid marble. We feel re- 
luctant to remain long alone in the room with 
the clay-cold corpse ; nor can we look upon it 
without the chdl of fear. Soon — very soon we 
commit it to the grave, a damp and solitary 
dwelling ; and here it becomes the prey of cor- 
ruption and the feast of worms. When a few 
years have passed, the ashes of our friend are 
blended with common dust, and lie undis- 
tinguished in the heap which covered his poor 
remains. All that composed it will nourish the 
soil for the next generation, and may, perad- 
venture, become the means of their subsistence. 



And yet from this corruptible material — this 



scattered dust, a form shall arise, bright as the 
sun-beam, and active as light ; fitted to be the 
residence of the beatified soul, and to discbarge 
the duties, and share the enjoyments, of a ne* 
and diviner life. It will no longer carry in ii* 
constitution the seeds of depravity, disease, and 
death ; nor be the subject of those wants and 
infirmities which, in the present life, are a 
hindrance to the Christian in the sublimei 
exercises of religion : but incorruptible awl 
immortal, it will be superior to the shock of acci- 
dent and the ravages of time, and qualified, 
without fatigue or weariness, to serve God daj 
and night in his temple. The state of the raised 
body of the believer will be that of perpetual 
youth, unassailed by the common ills of life, and 
unimpaired by age. Its fair bloom will never 
wither; its strength know no decay; and its 
activity continue to increase as it advances to- 
wards a higher perfection. The angel seen by 
the women at the sepulchre of our Lord, when 
they brought spices to embalm his sacred re- 
mains, was in the form of a young man, clothed 
in a long white garment. Although he had 
existed for ages, he still retained all the vigour 
and loveliness of youth : and as white robes were 
the emblem of victory, they were suited to be 
worn as commemorative of an event which laid 
the foundation of the future triumphs and glories 
of the church. The future life of believers will 
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be that of angels ; and tbe Saviour, the Lord 
Jesus Christ, for whom we look, " shall change 
our vile body that it may be fashioned like unto 
his glorious body, Recording to the working 
whereby he is able even to subdue all things 
unto himself." What the glorified body ef 
Christ is, imagination attempts, in vain, to 
conceive. When, on Mount Tabor, he was 
transfigured before his disciples, " his face did 
shine as the sun, and his raiment was white as 
the light:" and when he appeared to John in 
the Isle of Patmos, such was the majesty of his 
person, and the splendour of his countenance, 
that when the venerable Apostle saw him, al- 
though on terms of the most endearing intimacy 
with him while on earth, he fell at his feet as 
dead. " We shall be like him "- — each member 
of the universal family will bear the impression 
of the image of their divine Head, and share his 
glory. How remarkable the expression ! "And 
if children, then heirs ; heirs of God and joints 
heirs with Christ ; if so be that we suffer with 
him, that we may be also glorified togetfier." 

Nor is it improbable that this globe of earth on 
which we tread, the beauty of which sin has 
marred, will, from the ashes of the general con- 
flagration, be restored to more than its pristine 
glory, and become the future habitation of the 
redeemed church of Christ. " For the earnest 
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expectation of the creature waitcth for the mi 
festation of the sons of God. For the creatine 
was made subject to vanity, not willingly, butty 
reason of him who hath subjected the same in 
hope. Because the creature itself also did h 
delivered from the bondage of corruption into the 
glorious liberty of the children of tJod. Forwe 
know that the whole creation groaiR-th .ami 
travaileth in pain together until now. And not 
only they, but ourselves also, which have the 
first-fruits of the Spirit, even we ourselves grow 
within ourselves, waiting for the adoption, to 
wit, the redemption of our body." In conae- 
quence of the sin of man, this whole creation 
heaves beneath the weight of the curee, bears the 
impression of vanity, and is devoted to corruption 
and decay. This, however, is not its final des- 
tiny. The ruin that has been brought upon it 
shall be repaired, and it shall once more take it* 
" station in the system of virtuous worlds, and roll 
to the Redeemer's praise. It stands already in 
the attitude of hope ; and the period for which it 
is anxiously waiting, as that of its entire deliver- 
ance from the direful effects of moral evil, will bo 
the day of the general resurrection, when our 
bodies shall be redeemed from the grave, and 
invested with a refined and spiritual nature. In 
the prophecy of Isaiah, Jehovah has declared, 
" Behold, I create new heavens, and a new 
earth; and the former things shall not be re- 
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membered, nor come into mind :" and Peter, 
referring to this very passage, says, " we, accord- 
ing to his promise, look for new heavens and a 
new earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness." 
All this the Apostle John saw realized in vision. 
"And I saw a new heaven and a new earth : fo* 
the first heaven and the first earth were passed 
•way ; and there was no more sea. And I 
John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, com- 
ing down from God out of heaven, prepared 
as a bride adorned for her husband. And I 
heard a great voice out of heaven saying, Be- 
hold, the tabernacle of God is with men, arid 
be will dwell with them, and they shall be his 
people, and God himself shall he with them, 
and be their God. And he that sat upon the 
throne stud, Behold I make all things new." 
This new world will as far exceed the old in 
loveliness, magnificence, and duration, as the 
heavenly body of the Christian will exceed the 
earthy. It will be a fit residence for the glo- 
rified humanity of the Saviour, and of the 
universal church. "And death and hades" or 
that portion of the unseen world in which the 
spirits of the wicked dwell, "shall be cast into a 
lake of fire. This is the second death. And 
whosoever is not found written in the book of life 
shall be cast into the lake of fire." 

The doctrine of the resurrection wears a 
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double aspect. Like the pillar of cloud which 
moved between the camp of the Egyptians and 
the camp of Israel, it is a column of darkness to 
the wicked, troubling - bis conscience, and ha- 
rassing his steps; while it sheds a bright light 
on the path-way of the just, and discloses to the 
eye of faith scenes more radiant beyond the 
tomb. The bodies of the impenitent will rise to 
shame and everlasting contempt ; to be tor- 
mented with the devil and his angels. Their 
very form anil visage will doubtless be different 
from those which distinguish the glorified bodies 
of the children of God ; more resembling the 
figure and features of the frightful inhabitants of 
the infernal world, than those of angels of light. 
As the captain of Pharaoh's guard was com- 
missioned to bring forth from the dungeon the 
chief butler and baker, the one to be restored to 
his office, and the other to an immediate and 
disgraceful execution ; so the angel of the resur- 
rection will fetch, from the prison of the grave, 
the righteous and the wicked— the one to be 
received into everlasting life, and the other 
doomed to everlasting destruction. 



Preparation for Death. 



Since we tan die but once, and after death 

Our state no alteration knows ; 

But when we bate resigned our breath, 

Tli' immortal spirit goes 

To endless joys, or everlasting woes ; 

Wise is the man ivlio labours io secure 

That mighty and important stake, 

And by all methods tries to make 

Hi« p.i'isa^c safe, ami his ivei'Mtion sure. 



If there is no escape from the stroke of death ; 
if the moment of our departure is uncertain, and 
may arrive when we least expect it ; and if a 
state of infinite misery, or of infinite blessedness, 
awaits us beyond die confines of the tomb; of 
how much importance is it that we should be 
habitually prepared for our last gTcat change ! 
The Jews were charged, " Prepare to meet thy 
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God, O Israel." And every affliction which we 
feel ; every death which takes place in our fami- 
lies, or in our neighbourhood; all the appen- 
dages of mortality, by which we are surrounded ; 
the interchange of day and night ; the close of 
one year, and the coin in en cement of another ; 
reiterate the salutary admonition, "therefore be 
ye also ready : for in sucli an hour as ye think 
not the Son of man cometh." Nor do our 
con sciences refuse to acknowledge the propriety 
of these solemn injunctions, but urge us to seek 
an immediate fitness for that awful eternity 
which stretches immeasurably before us. 

Heaven, the abode of deported spirits, can 
never receive into its blessed society, those who 
are enemies to the character and government of 
God, and who, in consequence of their rebellion, 
are children of wrath, and heirs of hell. On its 
pearly gates we read inscribed in letters of gold, 
" And there shall in no wise enter into it any 
thing that deiileth, neither whatsoever worketh 
abomination, or maketh a lie : but they which 
are written in the Lamb's book of life." The 
imperial heavens is a state of the most exalted 
excellence, and of matchless perfection ; it is the 
seat of the infinite Jehovah, and the theatre on 
which he displays tho brightest glories of his 
character, and the sweetest effulgence of bin 
grace; it is the home of countless myriads of 
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angelic 'beings, and of immortal spirits Redeemed 
from among men, who End eminently capacitated 
for tlie service and enjoyment of the Almighty ; 
its constitution, its laws, its employment, like its 
divine Sovereign, are spiritual and holy ; and as 
well may wc think of mingling light with dark- 
ness, or vile impurity with unsullied excellence, 
as of associating men whose hearts are under the 
influence of depraved principles with the general 
assemhly and church of the first-horn. Were 
such an one to steal into heaven, while nil the 
inhabitants of that world gazed upon him, the 
leprosy would strike to his forehead : nor would 
it be necessary for them to thrust him out from 
thence ; but conscious of his pollution, like the 
smitten king of Israel, he would hasten to go out 
himself. And as the unregenerate are morally 
unfit for the new Jerusalem, so they are excluded 
from it by the righteous sentence of that law 
whose precepts they have broken, and whose 
penalty they have incurred. " For as many as 
are of the works of the law, are under the curse; 
For it is written, cursed is every one that con- 
tinueth not in all things that are written in the 
book of the law to do them." A consciousness 
of these facts will imhitter to the sinner the pains 
of a sick-bed, and fearfully increase the anguish 
of a dying hour. For a man to feel liimself on 
the point of separation from all that he valued 
and enjoyed on earth, and to have no other pros- 
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pect than that of enduring, through an infinity of 
ages, the unmixed vials of divine wrath, is a 
situation of awful interest, which may well shake 
the confidence of the stoutest heart, and turn 
pole the hardiest countenance. 

In order to die safely, it is necessary that we 
should be raised from a death in sin, to a life in 
righteousness. Nor let any suppose that al- 
though it is important this change should pass 
on wilful and notorious transgressors, whose 
language and conduct are a breach of social 
order and destructive of social happiness, yet 
that others whose character is fair and upright, 
and whose morals have stood the test of public 
opinion, have no need of conversion. Education 
may throw a restraint on the evil propensities 
and corrupt principles of the human heart ; and 
a regard to the common decencies of life, or the 
dread of future punishment, may give a com- 
plexion to the external carnage and behaviour ; 
while the mind is in a state of awful enmity 
against God, and opposed to his holy and righte- 
ous government. Every man, in consequence 
of the fall of our first parents, brings into the 
world with him a degenerate nature, prone to 
that which is evil, and averse to all that is good. 
As he advances in life, and temptations thicken 
around him, his depraved principles gather 
strength, and manifest themselves in a practical 
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disregard of the revealed will of God, and a want 
of subjection to the method of salvation through 
a crucified Redeemer. To give us an idea of the 
dreadful insensibility of the heart, and its moral 
indisposition to all spiritual and holy duties, it is 
declared to be " dead in trespasses and sins." 
The Scriptures, also, speaking of those who live 
in pleasure, say, that they are " dead while they 
live." They are utter strangers to the worth and 
importance of invisible realities ; destitute of all 
true feeling, being " past feeling;" and have no 
taste for those refined and substantial pleasures 
which real religion affords. Objects of sense 
completely occupy their attention, and command 
their pursuit, to the neglect of the great and 
pressing concerns of the soul and eternity. And 
if, at times, they seem to put forth acts which 
have some appearance of vitality, these proceed 
not from a principle of life, but resemble those 
artificial motions of curious automatons, which 
are so ingeniously contrived as to counterfeit the 
movements of living animals. 



Such being the state of every human being, of 
how much importance is it that a new and 
divine life be imparted to the soul, opening to 
the understanding all the beauties and treasures 
of the Redeemer's spiritual kingdom, engaging 

e affections in the love of unseen and eternal 
, and inclining the will in the ardent 



I 




|ni *f theaa : A principle of grace most be 
hnpatnled. h* the twl on earth, qualify i j i ■_ 
the fiaow of wBgioB ; and ibis principle most 
Wii> state of constant progression till death, 
heaore it can expand sad bloom, with perfect 
vigour and loveliness, in heaven. The change 
which is effected in the soul of every man on his 
conversion to God, is called a '* resurrection" — 
" a new creation :" and those who are the sub- 
jects of it are said to have " passed from death 
onto life." It » produced by the power of the 
Holy Ghost, through the instrumentality of the 
truth : and it is maintained and increased, by the 
exercise of faith, uniting the sinner to Christ, 
and seeking and deriving its supplies from his 
infinite fulness. Its effects are felt in the forma- 
tion of a new character, and are seen in a i 
of holy and universal obedience. The ] 
lions and views, joys and sorrows, tastes | 
pursuits, of the happy recipient of divine £ 
are so entirely changed, as to justify the expj 
sion " a new creature." 

Have we been made the subjects of a dii 
and spiritual life? Has the power that raised 
Christ from the dead, quickened our souls from 
the deathly slumbers of sin, and engaged them 
in a course of new and holy obedience f 
stands as a first and indispensable law, under 
spiritual reign of the Saviour, " Except a 
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be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of 
God." An unregenerate sinner is debarred the 
privileges of disciplcship on earth, and will 
finally be excluded a participation of the happi- 
ness and glory of heaven. If we have no solid 
ground of hope that we have been renewed in 
the spirit of onr mind, may we feel the full force 
of the Apostolic admonition, "Awake, thou that 
(deepest, and arise from the dead ; and Christ 
sliall give thee life." "Blessed and holy is he 
that hath part in the first resurrection : on such 
the second death hath no power." 



And yet it is not only necessary in order to 
safety in death that we should be made partakers 
of a divine nature, and thus fitted for the. enjoy- 
ment of the heavenly state ; but that we shoidd 
he restored to the inheritance we have lost, by a 
full pardon of the guilt, and a free discharge from 
the punishment, of sin. Ab criminals, we arc 
dead in law, and under sentence of condem- 
nation, as well as morally alienated from the bfe 
of God through the ignorance that is in us. We 
have violated the commands of our gracious 
Sovereign ; have forfeited all right to his favour, 
and all claim to his rewards ; and we dread the 
terror of his frown, and the infliction of his 
wrath. That man cannot be safe, then, who is 
on the point of entering into the presence of his 
offended Judge ; who has to meet in its full 
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force the uncancelled indictment of law ami 
justice; who has no plea to urge against the 
charges which are preferred, or the immediate 
execution of merited punishment. Reeoncih*. 
tion to God is absolutely essential to a peaceful 
departure ; and it is only to be obtained by the 
exercise of faith in the righteousness of the 
Saviour. He it is who has become our peace; 
and who by the obedience of his sinless life, and 
tie efficacy of his precious death, has made ample 
satisfaction to the injured honours of the diviae 
government, and opened the gates of heaven to 
all true believers. As long as we look to auj 
other mode of justification, or depend on any 
other foundation for pardon and acceptance with 
God, we are under the curse. " This is the 
stone which was set at nought of you builders, 
which is become the head of the comer. Nei- 
ther is there salvation in any other : for there is 
none other name under heaven given amOD£ 
men, whereby we must he saved." 

It becomes an important question, which every 
man ought to put to his own heart, Have I fled 
for refuge to lay hold upon the hope which is set 
before rue? Have I renounced every self- 
jwtifyuig pica ; abandoned every source of 
created dependence ; and ventured my immoi 
soul, forlorn, helpless, and guilty, on the i 
sulbcient atonement of Christ? No other < 



POE DEATH. 



171 



lence will stand the test of a death-bed, or the 

utiiiy of the day of judgment. "The hail 

sweep away the refuge of lies, and the 

. shall overflow the hiding place." Sal- 

tion is exclusively connected with the exercise 

f faith in Christ, humbling the soul for siu and 

ducing a spirit of contrition on account of it : 

i while the sinner is taught his own guilt and 

elplessness, he is led to discover the one saeri- 

nted on the ' cross, and effectually 

disposed to an entire reliance on its merits for 

acceptance with God and eternal life. Philip 

Henry, on his death-bed, and when suffering 

great pain of body, said to his neighbours who 

came to see him, " Oh, make sure work for your 

souls, by getting an interest in Christ, while you 

are in health : for if I had that work to do now, 

what would become of me !" 



Moreover, the genuine Christian will wish to 
die happy as well as safe : and something more 
is wanting, in order to a joyful and triumphant 
departure, than the constitution of a new nature, 
and the exercise of faith in the atonement of 
Christ. Wherever divine grace is implanted in 
the soul, although it may be weak in its prin- 
ciple, and feeble in its operation, it. will ensure 
i safety of the man who is the subject of it. 
; is an incorruptible seed which liveth and 
lideth for ever : a well of water springing up 
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into everlasting life. And yet, when' I 
religion in the heart is low and imperfect; 
■where its influence is not sufficiently dcciJ«l 
on the spirit and the life ; and where it docs not 
produce established peace and joy ;_ a cloud is 
usually thrown over the closing scene, obscuring 
to the Christian the bright visions of futurttj, 
and impairing his confidence in the truth and 
promises of God. 

An habitual and lively apprehension i 
character and work of Christ, is necessary to a 
peaceful departure. "Hi ere is in the best of men 
so many imperfections, that if we look merely b) 
mi own partial sane tifi cation and defective 
obedience, we must utterly despair of divine 
mercy. It is only as we can keep our faith 
steadily fixed on the Redeemer — appreciate the 
completeness of his righteousness and extent of 
his atonement — fill our hearts with discoveries 
of his grace and truth — and realize the benefits 
of his salvation; that we can " rejoice with jdj 
unspeakable, and full of glory." When once we 
lose sight of the cross of Christ, and its " i 
wonders " cease to attract and influence our 
hearts, thrown hack for comfort on our own 
■canty resources, we feel beclouded and im- 
poverished. Our hopes of heaven are never 
bright — our assurance is never steady and unin- 
terrupted, but when we can rely ou the all- 
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sufficiency, grasp the promises, and partake of 
the inexhaustible fulness, of Christ. If we 
desire with Stephen, in our expiring moments, 
to see the heavens opened and Jesus standing at 
the right hand of God, like him we should 
hourly commend our spirits into the hands of our 
gracious Mediator. The life which we live in 
the flesh shoidd be by the faith of the Son of 
God ; deriving from him constant communi- 
cations of pardon, strength, and knowledge; 
and trusting to the merits of his blood for our 
acquittal at the last day. As the infirmities of 
every day will charge fresh guilt on the con- 
science, we should as often renew our application 
to the fountain opened for sin and uncleanness, 
and seek to be healed by virtue of the Re- 
deemer's stripes. 



Habitual faith in Christ should always be 
connected with practical holiness. Sin, whether 
visible in the conduct, or concealed in the heart, 
will intercept divine manifestations, and darken 
our evidences for a better world. Every victory 
which it obtains is a wound inflicted on the soul, 
which impairs its spiritual health and appetite, 
and fills it with fearful forebodings of the wrath 
of the Lamb. Such was its effect on the 
Psalmist, that he complains of being feeble and 

e broken ; not able to look up ; and his lips so 
that he could not sing aloud of God's 
Q2 



PBE PA RATION 

nets. We have only so far a proof of 
oar discipleship to Christ and title to the hea- 
venly inheritance, as we are perfecting: holiness 
ia the fear of the Lord — growing 1 in grace, and 
in the knowledge of oiur Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ — renewed in the inward man day by <Uj 
— and escape the pollutions that are in the world 
through lost. Every virtuous principle, even 
grace of the Holy Spirit, should be in a vigorous 
and flourishing state, if wc desire an abundant 
entrance into the Redeemer's kingdom and glory. 
It is not sufficient that they be alive and sincere : 
in order to our own comfort, and the satisfaction 
of our friends, these plants of righteousness must 
be adorned with verdure, and laden with prc- 
cious fruit. If there has been any secret lust in 
the bosom, which, like Agag, has been spared, 
when it ought to have been slain; any unholy 
temper, or improper feeling, which has been 
cherished, when it should have been subdued; 
any surprisals into sin, and yielding to the force 
of temptations, which ought to have been 
watched against, and resisted ; any motives, 
inducing a profession of religion, which will not 
bear the scrutiny of omniscience ; or any devia- 
tions from that course of unbending- integrity, 
and strict uprightness, which should mark all 
our transactions with our fellow-creatures; they 
will haunt and distress the mind in the hour of 
death, and veil from our view the fair visions 
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if eternal blessedness. At such a moment, when 
r immortal interests are pending, of how much 
s it that nothing should weaken our 
tues of a work of grace in the heart, disturb 
r peace, or throw a dark cloud over our future 



\ we desire to make a death-bed easy, we 
i take care that our attachments to earth be 
t inordinate. The stronger hold the world has 
I onr affections — the sweeter we feel creaturc- 
i to be to us, and the longer we make 
happiness to consist in the enjoyment of 
re violent will be the wrench, and 
i poignant the pang, at parting. Like 
B ancient Israelites, we should eat our passover 
i haste: or, like our Lord's disciples, as we 
walk through the com fields, we should pluck 
the ears of corn, and eat, nibbing them in our 
hands, still intent on prosecuting our sabbath- 
day's journey. There are indeed many things in 
life which have a tendency to divert our atten- 
tion from the prize of our high calling, and 
weaken our endeavours to secure it. AVe arc 
surrounded with temporal mercies ; we have 
friends and relatives whom we passionately love, 
and in whose society we delight ; children, in 
whom we see many buds of promise, engage our 
and the schemes of business or 
ncing reputation which we have formed, 
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occupy oui thoughts and stimulate our ardoui. 
And yet the man who permits his heart to ta 
engrossed by these earthly comforts and engage, 
ments, to the neglect of the higher interestsof hk 
soul and eternity, is but gathering thorns iritk 
which to plant his dying pillow, and forging 
chains to bind his departing spirit. We are onh 
truly prepared for death, when we can enjoy God 
in every thing; and when stripped of everj 
thing, we can enjov all in God. 

A traveller who takes a journey of important 
business, is not so delighted with the scenery of 
the country through which he is passing m 
to forget the nature of the engagement thai 
called him from home. He satisfies himself with 
a transient view of the opening landscape, filled 
with thoughts of the object he is striving to 
attain : and all the conveniences with which he 
is indulged, and the information he can collect, 
are made to subserve his first and highest pur- 
pose. If he meets with pleasant companions, 
they only serve to beguile the tedium of the 
way ; and the comfortable accommodations 
which an inn affords, refresh and strengthen him 
for the remainder of his journey. All he carries 
about with him, either of wealth or provisions, is 
intended to accelerate his progress, or supply his 
wants. 
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Such ought to be the spirit and conduct of the 
Christian. His life ia a pilgrimage ; he himself 
is a stranger and sojourner as all his fathers 
were ; and heaven is his final home. So long as 
he is under the influence of divine and spiritual 
principles, he will, in his daily occupations, 
declare plainly that he seeks a country. His 
conversation is in heaven ; he sets his affections 
on things above ; and where his treasure is, 
there will his heart be also. He feels that the 
fairest spot on earth is all enchanted ground : 
and while faith forbids his cherishing the idea of 
fixed residence, his own sense of the deceitful- 
ness of the human heart warns him not to linger 
on the scene. He endeavours to make all his 
other business and enjoyments subservient to bis 
spiritual progress, aiming at nothing short of the 
full salvation of his soul : and, like the angels, 
while he visits the world occasionally, he Uvea in 
higher regions, and feeds on more delicious 
fruits. As he draws nearer to the celestial tem- 
ple, he desires to catch more of the spirit of its 
worshippers, and anticipate more of its divine 
employment ; so that his latest thoughts, emo- 
tions, and exercises, may harmonize with those 
which shall be bis first in the regions of im- 
mortal glory. 

In order to meet death with composure, it is 
desirable that we should make it the subject 



of our devout and frequent meditation. The 
more we are enabled to contemplate it, the more 
it will be stript of its terrors ; its ghastly form wiH 
be changed into that of an angel of peace ; and 
instead of viewing it merely in the light of 
judicial punislunent, we shall look at it as i 
necessary mode of departure from a world of sin 
and misery into one of purity and happiness. It 
is one of those evils which, to a Christian, is 
more formidable in the distance than when 
brought into immediate view : the nearer he 
approaches it, aud the more familiar he is with 
its attending circumstances, the less dread he 
will feel both of its visage and weapons. If we 
arc assured that the principle of sin is subdued 
in the heart, and its guilt is removed from lie 
conscience, death should only be seen as a mes- 
senger from heaven, seat to break down the 
walls of our earthly prison, and selling at liberty 
the unbound spirit, introduce it to a state of 
perfect joy and blessedness. The great secret of 
dying well, is to •' die daily ;" to have the mind 
habitually impressed with the awful weight and 
importance of eternal things, and to act under 
their influence. It was no mean testimony 
borne to the character of Joset'H Alleine, an 
eminent minister of the seventeenth century, 
that " it might be said of him in as high a 
degree as of most saints on earth, that each 
thought was to him a prayer, each prayer a song, 
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each day a sabbath, each meal a sacrament, and 
his whole life on earth a foretaste of the eternal 
fepast of heaven." Such a man will not he 
orer taken by surprise, nor overwhelmed by 
tenor. The more we can rise above the world in 
our aim*, spirit, and conduct, the better prepared 
we shall lie for our heavenly inheritance. Seri- 
ous thoughts of death tend greatly to direct our 
present pursuits, and moderate our present joys ; 
to. ballast the mind amidst the cares and pleasures 
of life, and elevate it to the contemplation of 
unseen and divine realities. It was a proof of no 
ordinary wisdom in the monarch who com- 
manded his page to knock every morning at the 
door of his chamber, with this memento, " Re- 
member, prince, that thou must die." We need 
something to chasten the love of life ; to show us 
the instability, and unsatisfying nature, of all 
created good ; and to remind us of our approach- 
ing dissolution. Hence the ancients, on days of 
fiestivity, threw ashes into their chalices; the 
Egyptians had a human skeleton exhibited at 
their feasts ; and the Jews built their sepulclires 
in their gardens. In the same Escurial where the 
Spanish princes lived in all the pomp of royalty, 
and exercised uncontrolled dominion, a splendid 
cemetery was provided for their slumbering 
dead: and within the walls of the venerable 
edifice in which our own monarchs are crowned^ 
lie the ashes of their illustrious ancestors. 
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"The thought of dentil alone, the fuar destroys ; 
A (LisafH-vtiori to thai precious thought. 
Is more than midnight darkness to the soul. 
Which sleeps beneath it, on a precipice, 
I'ufTd off by the first blast, and lost for erer." 

Chiefly, however, it is of importance tbs 
Christian keep in vigorous exercise al 
graves which form his new character, and 
where implanted in his heart on 
The possession of divine principles will ensure 
to the believer an entrance into heaven ; but it is 
only when they are in active and lively operation 
that he feels a peace which passeth all under, 
standing-, and rejoices in Itope of the gle 
God. In order to a due preparation to meet i 
Bridegroom , we should have our lamps 
and burning, as well as oil in our vessels ■ urn). 
instead of elumbcring out the day of our merciful 
visitation, we should watch every intimation of 
our approaching Lord, and keep ourselves in 
readiness to obey his summons. Nor is it suffi- 
cient that we should once have repented of sin, 
and fled for refuge to the hope set before us: 
repentance ought to be the business of every day. 
and faith in the sacrifice of Christ the habit oi 
the soul through life. The more we are sensible 
of the depravity of our own hearts, and of the 
infinite evil and demerit of sin, the more deep 
should be our contrition, and lowly our humility, 
and fixed our dependence on the perfect atone- 
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merit of the Saviour. As we sink in self-abase- 
ment, and rise in adoring views of the divine 
perfections and character ; as we distrust our 
own strength, renounce the merit of our own 
righteousness, and confide in the fulness and 
sufficiency of Christ; our present enjoyments 
will increase, and our future prospects brighten. 
Nor ought we to dream of living with God in 
heaven, unless we delight in communion with 
him on earth ; nor of contemplating the full 
vision of his glory in the celestial temple, unless 
the displays of it in his earthly tabernacles are 
increasingly precious to us. The nearer we 
come to the new Jerusalem and the spirits of 
just men made perfect, the more we ought to 
assimilate with them in our affections and pur- 
poses: and the nearer we approximate to the 
Sun of righteousness, the more we should reflect 
the lustre of his beams. Our pace should 
quicken, and our love glow, and our hope kindle, 
as we approach the centre of attraction. 



Especially ought we to exercise the duty of 
unreserved submission to the will of God. In the 
immediate prospect of death, nothing is more 
conducive to our peace, or tends more to the 
promotion of the divine glory, than an entire and 
cheerful committing of all our interests into the 
wise and gracious hands of our adorable Re- 
deemer, so as to be pleased with all that he does, 



182 PHEPAEATION 

and willing to follow whither he may lead. Tbr 
passage through which we arc called to walk * 
indeed chill and dark, and our friends can onlj 
accompany us to its entrance — there we lene 
them, and all that is now most dear to us on 
earth; and it may he that our descent to cite 
tomb is alarmingly steep, and painfully rugged; 
but then we have, in these circumstances, the 
better opportunity of honouring God by a 
unshaken trust. When the pale horse of Dead) 
rings bis dark hoofs in our care, we should be 
ready to throw up the possessions we most 
valued in time, and to commit, for eternity, oat 
unclothed souls to Christ, as a precious deposit 
And even before the summons arrives — while *> 
are in suspense with regard to the divine pur- 
poses respecting us, we should be willing eith« 
for life or death, devoutly saying, with David, 
"Behold, here am I, let him do to me as seemelh 
good unto him." 

Wben the Israelites had finished their journey 
through the wilderness, " Joshua commanded 
the officers of the people, saying, Pass through 
the host, and command the people, saying, 
Prepare you victuals ; for within three days yc 
shall pass over this Jordan, to go in to possess 
the land, which the Lord your God giveth you to 
possess it." The period of ow earthly sojourn 
will soon be completed, and the announcement 
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[ be made that we prepare to pass over the 
cold, swelling river. How desirable, then, that 
we store the mind with those precious truths 
which will best succour us in the hour of trial, 
and that we lay in a large stock of grace for use 
at that awful moment! Whatever attainments 
we have made in knowledge or experience, we 
shall stand in need of all to ensure a peaceful 
entrance into the land of promise: and even 
these can only promote a holy confidence, and 
secure a delightful calm, as they lead the soul to 
an unsuspecting affiance in the finished work of 
the Saviour, and the truth of his promises. 

" That awful hour will soon appear, 
Swift on the wings of time it flics, 
When all that pains or pleases here 
Will vanish from my closing eyes. 

Death calls my friends, my neighbours hence, 
And none resist thy fatal dart ; 
Continual warnings strike my sense, 
And shall they fail to strike my heart? 

Tliink, O my soul, how much depends 
On the short period of a day ; 
Shall lime, which heaven in mercy lends, 
Be negligently thrown away f 

Thy remnant minutes strive to usej 
Awake ! rouse every aetive power ! 
And not in dreams and trifles lose 
This little— this important hour! 
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Lord of my life ! inspire my heart 

With heavenly ardour, grace divine ; 

Nor let thy presence e'er depart, 

For strength, and life, and death, are thine. 

O teach me the celestial skill 
Each awful warning to improve ; 
And while my days are shortening still, 
Prepare me for the joys above." 



.^x 






CONCLUSION. 



Thee since this world i3 vain, 

And volatile, and fleet, 
Why should I lay up earthly joys. 
Where rust corrupts and moth destroys, 



And Ci 






Why fly from ill 
With anxious skill, 
n this hand will freeze, this ihrobbinE, heart lie still ? 
KuiM. White. 



The subject to which our attention has been 
directed is one of awful interest. It is impos- 
sible to feel our individual concern in the event 
of death, and forebode the results with which it 
is connected, without having the heart seriously 
and deeply impressed. In order to produce this 
impression, we have contemplated it in its most 
solemn aspects ; have traced its rise and pro- 
gress; and have anticipated its final destruction. 
And now what remains but that we deduce from 
the whole some practical reflections ? 

R2 
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l FlBST. In the tendency of every thing 
axound us to decay, we see the vanity of the 
world. 

To a man in full health and prosperous cir- 
cumstances, the spirit of whose mind has never 
been renewed by the truth nor disciplined by 
affliction, the world has many attractions. It 
presents a fair and gilded scene, specious to the 
eye, and flattering to the heart, of its heedless 
votary, promising all that can delight the senses, 
or gTatify ambition. Its verdant fields and 
stalely mansions; its adorn ings and its equi- 
pages ; its mines of gold and beds of pearls ; its 
chaplets of fame and statues of honour ; together 
with the advantages of polished society and 
endeared friendship ; are so many marks of dis- 
tinction, and sources of enjoyment, to the 
worldling. And yet, in truth, how little are 
they to be valued, either on account of their own 
intrinsic excellence, or the happiness which they 
contribute to their possessors. Mutability is 
stamped on all sublunary good. Wealth is con- 
tinually changing its masters; and often, when 
least expected, it takes to itself wings and flies 
away as an eagle towards heaven. A storm at 
sea, or a fire on land; a rash and imprudent 
speculation, or an unsuspecting confidence 
placed in those who prove themselves unworthy 
of it ; will, in a few hours, destroy the labours 
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my years ; and he who to-day is surrounded 

l abundance, and scattering his favours with 

liberal hand, may to-inorrow be dependent on 

e charities of others. How many high in sta- 

;, and commanding extensive influence, have 

len suddenly hurled from their pedestal of 

Witness, and doomed to hear the execrations of 

t who once lavished on them the accla- 

fttions of praise ! Even monarchs, while. 

ming of security, and in the very endeavour 

larging their territories, have been obliged 

i exchange a palace for a dungeon, and have 

mt, by sad experience, that thrones and sccp- 

s are hut shadows of power, and that crowns 

e fleeting emblems of regal grandeur. 

jid what are all the pleasures of sense, but so 

.11 y instruments and occasions of sin, or 

s of bitter disappointment and regret ? It 

i not in the nature of any created good to fill 

s capacity, and satisfy the desires, of an im- 

tal soul. He that enjoys the most will only 

; to open fresh avenues of animal or intel- 

1 gratification ; and if he does not increase 

s keenness of his remorse, he will add to the 

ht of his sorrow. The sweets of every 

soon extracted, and the rill of every 

ofort soon exhausted ; and the enjoyment 

. either leave a sting behind, or produce 

i of spirit. Solomon was raised to the 
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r FlHST. In the tendency of every tog 
around us to decay, we see the txiiiitg <jf Ik 
world. 

To a man in full health and prosperous at 
cumstanccs, the spirit of whose mind has new 
hcen renewed hy the truth nor disciplined t> 
affliction, the world has many attractions. 1 
presents a fair and gilded scene, specious lo tfc 
eye, and flattering to the heart, of its heeSa 
votary, promising all that can delight the sense 
or gratify ambition. Its verdant field* u 
stately mansions; its adornings and its of 
pages ; its mines of gold and beds of pearls ; i 
cbaplcts oi fame anil statues < if honour; ti 
with the advantages of polished society a 
endeared friendship; are so many marks o 
tinction, and sources of enjoyment, 
worldling. And yet, in truth, how little ■ 
they to be valued, either on account of their & 
intrinsic excellence, or the happiness which tl 
contribute to their possessors. Mutability 
stamped on all sublunary good. Wealth is o 
tinually changing its masters; and often, w] 
least expected, it takes to itself wings and f 
away as an eagle towards heaven. A storm 
sea, or a Ere on land ; a rash and imp] 
speculation, or an unsuspecting confidence 
placed in those who prove themselves unwort 
of it; will, in a few hours, destroy the labour- 
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umany years; and he who to-day is surrounded 
ith abundance, and scattering his favours with 
liberal hand, may to-morrow be dependent on 
le charities of others. How many high in sta- 
on, and commanding extensive influence, have 
sen suddenly hurled from their pedestal of 
reatness, and doomed to hear the execrations of 
lose who once lavished on them the accla- 
lations of praise ! Even monarchs, while 
of security, and in the very endeavour 
f enlarging their territories, have been obliged 
o exchange a palace for a dungeon, and have 
earnt, by sad experience, that thrones and scep- 
res are but shadows of power, and that crowns 
ire fleeting emblems of regal grandeur. 

And what are all the pleasures of sense, but so 
nil o y instruments and occasions of sin, or 
■ources of bitter disappointment and regret? It 

i not in the nature of any created good to fill 
the capacity, and satisfy the desires, of an im- 
mortal soul. He that enjoys the most will only 
peek to open fresh avenues of animal or intel- 

ectual gratification; and if he does not increase 
he keenness of his remorse, he will add to the 
weight of bis sorrow. The sweets of every 
flower are soon extracted, and the rill of every 
comfort soon exhausted ; and the enjoyment 
will either leave a sting behind, or produce 
vexation of spirit. Solomon was raised to the 
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the wreck of all your earthly hopes, you devoutly 
prayed, " And now, Lord, what wait I for? my 
hope is in thee." 

It is in sueh seasons as these that the alluring 
aspect of the world vanishes, and every thing is 
seen in a new and far different light. And if in 
affliction and bereavement the scenes of earth 
lose their bright hue, and a dusky shadow seems 
to brood over them, what will be their appear- 
ance when the world itself shall be dissolved, 
and all its materials and scenery perish together! 
— Oh, that we may use the world as not abusing 
it, knowing that the iashion of it passcth away: 
and that our daily endeavour may be directed to 
secure the imperishable and unfading glories of 
eternity ! 

Secondly. The certainty of death instructs 
us as to the value of time, and the importance 
of a due improvement of it. 

We know of no other state of probation than 
the present : for ought with which we are ac- 
quainted to the contrary, it is the only season of 
spiritual renovation, and of moral culture. The 
Scriptures apprize us of our peril as great — 
involving in it all that constitutes our first and 
eternal interests : they speak of it as immediate — 
as that to which we are every moment exposed : 







full of shoals and rocks, and whose 
deceitful surface was often raised by the tempest, 
and tumultuiited hy the storm ; that the world's 
pleasures could not give you a moment's ease 
from pain, nor its gold purchase for you an 
hour's reprieve from the tomb ; and that ita 
friends, who had flattered you in health, were ill 
qualified to administer consolation in death ? 
Especially, say, ye who have watched whole 
nights at the couch of a beloved child; who 
have Been it wasted by disease and struggling in 
the agonies of dissolving nature ; or ye who have 
bent over the lonely sepulchre, when it has 
received to its cold embrace the mortal remains 
of one who was united to you by the endear- 
ments of the nuptial tie, and the remembrance 
of whose virtues even now sheds a hallowed 
fragrance over the sod which covers his dreary 
dwelling — say, How did the world appear to you 
amidst the ravages of death, and the gloomy 
desolation of the grave ? When the ties which 
bound you to your dearest comforts were cut in 
sunder, did you not feel your heart-strings break 
away from the brightest scenes of time and 
sense; and the blight which withered the fair 
flower you had reared, or the storm which tore 
up by the roots the stately tree which had 
flourished by your side, gave a sad and melan- 
choly tinge to your future prospects ! As you 
slowly departed from the spot which contained 



199 CONCLUSION. 

every word we alter, every action we ] 
every motive by which we are governed, and tl 
very temper and frame of our minds, are iB 
contributing to the formation of our character, I 
and will have a direct influence on our f 
award. 

" The time," says the Apostle, " is shoi 
contracted, drawn into a narrow space. 
suppose that the metaphor is taken from t 
curtains, or shepherds' tents, which, when i 
for the purposes they were intended, are p- 
thered into a small compass. For nearly sh 
thousand years it has been rolled together mi 
scroll; and soon the volume which has so ]mf 
been unfolded will be closed. The angel of tk 
Apocalypse, setting his right foot upon the sea, 
and his left foot on the earth, and crying with a 
loud voice, shall swear by Him that liveth for 
ever and ever, " There shall be time no longer." 

Still shorter is that small portion of it which 
bounds our narrow existence. It is swifter than 
a weaver's shuttle ; it passeth away as the swift 
ships; it fleeth, also, as a shadow, and con- 
tinue th not. It is a flood, a flower, a tale that is 
told, a dream when one awaleth — it is nothing 
before God. He who has been liberal in all his 
other gifts, studding the firmament with stars, 
planting the earth with the richest variety of 
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of many years; and he who to-day is surrounded 
with abundance, and scattering his favours with 
a liberal hand, may to-morrow be dependent on 
the charities of others. How many high in sta- 
tion, and commanding: extensive influence, have 
been suddenly hurled from their pedestal of 
greatness, and doomed to hear the execrations of 
those who once lavished on them the accla- 
mations of praise ! Even monarchs, while 
dreaming of security, and in the very endeavour 
of enlarging their territories, have been obliged 
to exchange a palace for a dungeon, and have 
learnt, by sad experience, that thrones and scep- 
tres are bat shadows of power, and that erowns 
are fleeting emblems of regal grandeur. 
... 

And what are all the pleasures of sense, but bo 
many instruments and occasions of sin, or 
■sources of bitter disappointment and regret ? It 
is not in the nature of any created good to fill 
the capacity, and satisfy the desires, of an im- 
mortal soul. He that enjoys the most will only 
seek to open fresh avenues of animal or intel- 
lectual gratification ; and if he does not increase 
the keenness of his remorse, he will add to the 
weight of his sorrow. The sweets of every 
flower are soon extracted, and the rill of every 
comfort soon exhausted ; and the enjoyment 
will either leave a sting behind, or produce 
vexation of spirit. Solomon was raised to the 
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pursuits of sense, you arc inert in the affairs of I 
religion. Oh, how many hours which migni 
have been spent in securing the salvation of uV 
soul, and making progress towards heaven, an 
now irrecoverably lost ! How many have been 
wasted in making provision for the flesh ; in 
adorning the body that must ere long become . 
mass of corruption, and mingle with ite parent 
earth ; in sensual ease and indulgence ; and in 
unnecessary visits and recreations! And even 
succeeding hour will only lessen the number that 
remains. It is possible that even now the shade* 
may be tracing on the dial the last circle of thj 
narrow life ; and ere the sun sets, its lamp nut 
be extinguished. Oh, that from the heart w 
could present the prayer, " So teach us to nan- 
ber our days, that we may apply our hearts unto 
wisdom." How will time mispent affect yon ■ 
a dying hour, or imbitter the reflections of eter- 
nity ! We have read of a lady who, when 
visited by ministers and other Christian friends, 
in a season of deep mental anguish, despairingly 
replied to all their words of comfort — " Call back 
time ; if you can bring back time, then there 
may be hope ; but, alas ! time is gone." And of 
another, a female too of distinction, who ex- 
claimed on her death-bed—" All too late ; all too 
late ; a world of wealth for an inch of time." If 
you wish to know the value of time, hear it 
responded from the couches of the dying, and 
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dungeons of the lost ! Many of these 
unhappy men intended to repent of their sins, 
and embrace the Saviour ; and yet before then- 
purposes were put into execution, their days 
were shortened, and their means of grace with- 
drawn. 



KNor ought you to be less solicitous to improve 
ae, in the earnest endeavour of promoting the 
aversion of others. The relations in which you 
stand to your fellow -creatures, especially those 
which arise out of the bonds of nature, lay you 
under a fearful responsibility to use every mean, 
and exert every power, in securing the salvation 
of their immortal souls. While you are hesi- 
tating, time is rolling on ; and the day of 
eternity begins to dawn. Death is continually 
making breaches on the social and domestic 
circle ; and we are left to mourn the loss of those 
we most loved and valued. Some of our en- 
deared connexions have been removed at a sea- 
son we least looked for it — either in full health, 
or in the flower of youth : and such as remain 
we hold on a most uncertain tenure. And if 
there be a pang more bitter than another at 
parting, it is that which is inflicted by the 
thought that our friend might have been better 
Prepared for an exchange of worlds, had we been 
issiduous and faithful in the discharge of 
With what diligence should we have 
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imparted instruction, and how 
should we have implored that dm 
would accompany it to the heart, had i 
more alive to the possibility of his early i 

Thirdly. A sense of our mortality i 
make us temperate in the use of present e 
ments, and moderate our sorrows. 

What is it that gives value to every object thu 
nature or revelation presents to our view ? It it 
not stability and duration ? We prefer gold to 
crystal, or a ruby to a rose, not because they .-*■ 
more beautiful to the eye, or gratefiil to tk 
senses, but less fading and perishable. If n 
estimate, by this rule, the real worth of all on 
present possessions, how little is there thmt 
deserves our attention and regard ? While we 
are pursuing, with avidity, pleasure, substance, 
or honour, the bauble is in motion, and will 
either elude our grasp, or mock our expectations 
when obtained. All the pleasures of life may 
only be compared to rose-buds, which open their 
beautiful tints to the morning sun, and shed 
their fragrance to the evening breeze, and then 
die and perish. The man who seeks after gub- 
stance soweth the wind and rcapeth the whirl- 
wind: and of the great and mighty it is said, 
" their pomp must be brought down to the 
grave, and the noise of their viols ; the worm 
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1 be spread wider them, and the worm shall 
r them." " And wilt thou set thine heart on 
iat which is not f" Oh, how great the folly of 
2 man who pursues a shadow and neglects the 
ce; who continually asks "What shall 
or, What shall we drink ? or, Where- 
hal shall we be clothed r" while he dashes 
i his famished lips the bread of life and the 
> of salvation, and refuses raiment clean and 
When Samuel had anointed Sard to be 
l over the Lord's heritage, he sent him 
ihel's sepulchre : and what could have 
:ded subject of reflection so suitable, at such 
ment, as the tomb of one who had been cut 
r the flower of her age, when her travail 
sn compensated by the birth of a son, and 
when, with her family, she was on the eve of 
possessing a settlement in the land of Canaan ? 
Nor can we more effectually allay the swelling's 
of pride, or the cravings of desire, than by 
frequently visiting the graves of our ancestors, 
and in their humiliation contemplating our own. 
The love of the world is placed in direct oppo- 
sition to the love of God : and where the mind is 
exclusively engaged in the pursuits of earth, it 
must be devoid of all habits of holy obedience, 
and spiritual communion. The less our affec- 
tions are engaged by the cares of this life, the 
ore at liberty we shall be for acts of piety, and 
he better prepared to obey the final summons of 
s 2 
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our Lord. Many, alas ! like self-confident mari- 
ners expose too much sad to the wind, not only 
to the risk of their vessel and cargo, but also of 
life. If we would not make shipwreck of faith 
and a good conscience, and lose all title to the 
heavenly inheritance, we should abate our ardour 
in the pursuits of time, and quicken our dili- 
gence in the concerns of eternity. 



Nor are we less taught to moderate owr th- 
rows. Human life is a chequered scene. If we 
have had our seasons of enjoyment, we have also 
had to mourn our hours of affliction and bereave- 
ment, Who has not found this world to be a 
vale of tears, and met with the keenest dis- 
appointments even in those relations and pos- 
sessions that promised the greatest comfort. 
Since first we entered into life, how many of the 
companions of our youth have l>een torn from 
our bosoms and carried to their long home ? and 
the few that remain to counsel and solace, we 
hold on a most uncertain tenure : what changes 
have taken plaee in our persons and circum- 
stances, and in those of our dearest earthly 
friends ? and how painfully have we been taught 
the lesson that all cTeature dependencies are 
wandering clouds, and wells without water? 
Never-— never can we forget the hour when our 
pleasant gourds, struck at the root, began to 
wither ; when one foundation after another of 
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earthly happiness gave way, and we felt as if all 
the ground on which we stood were moving 
sands. Oh, the wormwood and the gall of such 
— and such an affliction — cannot be, forgotten, 
ao long as memory holds her seat in our bosom. 



And yet has not the trial been alleviated by 
the thought that the pains and sorrows of this 
dying life will soon be over. The cloud, though 
dark, will vanish, and the storm spend itself; 
and perpetual sun-shine will be enjoyed. When- 
ever the Scriptures speak of the sufferings of the 
saints, it is in language best suited to encourage 
us. The sacred writers carefully avoid using the 
words ages, years, or even months, lest such 
terms should throw a gloom over our minds, and 
cool the ardour of our hopes : but tbey tell us of 
a day of adversity ; a nhjht of affliction ; an hour 
of temptation ; a moment — a small moment of 
desertion. Light afflictions are contrasted with 
a weight of glory; and momentary sufferings 
with an eternity of blessedness. Oh, could we 
keep these facts in mind, and feel their full 
influence on our hearts, how would it cure our 
restless anxiety, aud silence our unavailing 
regrets? Instead of being distracted with care, 
or vexed with disappointment, or unduly de- 
pressed with the losses or sufferings of life, we 
should consider them only as present incon- 
veniences, attached to a vain life which we 
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spend as a shadow, mid which 
our true and highest happiness. When I 
king of Mucedon, threatened to bring up* 
Spartans great national calamities, they i 
replied that he might destroy their 
wealth, hut he eoidd not hinder them 
dying. And the Christian, on better prini 
than the Spartans ever knew, may reflect on il. 
tomb as a quiet resting-place ; and, in the act <A 
departure, may anticipate a peaceful termination 
to the natural ills, and spiritual conflicts, ofU 
short, yet painful pilgrimage. 

Foobthlt. The subject teaches us the su- 
preme importance <>f nih/ion. 



If the reality of religion be admitted, and it* 
nature understood, nothing, in comparison with 
it, will appear to be of such inconceivable mo- 
ment. We feel that we are rational and ac- 
countable beings ; that we are the subjects of .1 
moral government, wise, benevolent, and holy; 
and that we inherit a nature averse to its equi- 
table and salutary claims. We lind ourselves 
surrounded by other beings, endowed with like 
faculties and engaged in like pursuits; and out 
of those relations in which we stand to each 
other, arise reciprocal obligations and duties. 
Our state in the world is strictly probationary; 
and the many temptations to which we are ' 
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exposed are intended as a trial of principle and a 
test of character. And what, except religion, 
will counteract the evil tendencies of our de- 
praved nature ; induce us to yield to our rightful 
Sovereign the love and obedience which he 
demands, and conscientiously discharge the 
obligations we owe to our fellow-men ; and 
effectually preserve us from the many snares and 
fatal dangers with which the devious paths of 
life are thickly planted? Religion, not indeed 
consisting in forms and opinions, but as a 
vital, spiritual principle, existing and operating 
in the heart, will best influence our spirit, and 
direct our conduct. By making the tree good, it 
ensures corresponding fruit ; by purifying the 
fountain, it cleanses the streams, and gives to 
them a salutary influence. When the power of 
evangelical motive is felt, aud a habit of piety 
formed, duty becomes pleasant and easy, and our 
acquiescence in the divine will cheerful and 



If religion is important to the proper discharge 
of the duties of life, how much move essential is 
it to our consolation in death, and happiness in 
eternity I What, at that dread hour, can extract 
the barbed arrow of sin from the conscience, hut 
. sense of reconciliation to God, through the 
death of his Son ? What can dispose to sub- 
mission, when langmshing with disease, or 
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convulsed by pain, but a filial confidence in t 
wisdom and goodness of Him who feeds his j 
pie with the bread of tears, and giveth l 
tears to drink in great measure • When we ■ 
about to leave the world, and separate I 
beloved connexions, what can dim the lustre <if 
the one, or gently loose the ties which bind u 
the other, hut the hope of a fairer inheritai 
more perfect, and more enduring society ? What 
can embolden us, when we enter into the imme- 
diate presence of the Judge of quick and ikaii, 
and feel ourselves surrounded by the spirits of 
the departed, and the ministers of heaven, hoi 
the sweet assurance of pardoned guilt, and the 
visible evidence of a renewed and sanctifed 
heart } And what can qualify us for a resident 
in the mansions of the blessed, or fit us to engage 
in the employments of the redeemed, but the 
possession of a new and divine nature ? Men, 
while living, may treat religion with indifference, 
and scoff at those who profess it ; and yet, in ■ 
dying hour, they will see its reality and impur- 
tance, and bitterly bewail their want of it. 
When every object they valued in the present 
world is receding from them, and they feel that 
they have no further hold on the things which 
gratified or profited them, religion will appear, 
as it truly is, the only pursuit worthy the atten- 
tion and anxiety of an immortal soul. The 
reflection that they once possessed the means wf 
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obtaining it, but neglected to improve them, will 
give poignancy to the stings of an accusing 
conscience, and add to the regrets of eternity. 
How will they lament their folly while they 
hear the Saviour exclaim, in the melting strains 
of pity, " O that thou hadst hearkened to my 
commandments ! then had thy peace been as a 
river, and thy righteousness as the waves of the 
sea." Many tilings which we value, and which 
we are solicitous to secure, are, in truth, of little 
worth. A large share of earthly prosperity ; a 
state of uninterrupted health ; the smiles of 
friendship, and the greetings of the world ; are 
cot essential to the creature's happiness. But a 
new and holy nature ; reconciliation to our 
offended Sovereign, and habitual communion 
with the Father of our spirits ; peace of con- 
science, and joy in the Holy Ghost; the powerful 
and practical influence of religious principles, 
disposing us to patient submission and active 
obedience ; — these are blessings indispensably 
necessary to our happiness in both worlds. 
However we may neglect or despise it, reli- 
gion is " the principal thing," and our main 
concern in life should be to secure it. "Seek 
ye first" — as a matter of the highest impor- 
tance — " the kingdom of God, and his righte- 
ousness ; and all things " necessary to the boc 
11 shall be added unto you," 
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Fifthly. Amidst the darkness and d 
which sin lias brought into the world, 
solatory is the gospel of Jesus, and how 1 
hopes which divine revelation inspires.' 

We look around us, and every where v 
ness the sad effects of our first lather's I 
This earth, which was once a Paradise, is i 
the scat of anarchy aud confusion, of toil i 
wretchedness, of desolation and death, 
the myrtle blossomed, and the rose shed ill 
sweetest fragrance, there spring- the thorn a*! 
the thistle : and instead of verdant fields ai 
amaranthine bowers, a wild and trackless it- 
acrt, over which the cloud spreads, and the Eta 
gathers, rises to our view. Man himself, fc 
inhabitant and the lord of this lower worU, 
bereft of his original dignity, has become tfcf 
subject of depravity and guilt, and is doomed to 
present sorrow, and, without repentance, to 
future everlasting misery. He feels that sin has 
rendered liim a mourner on earth, and a miser- 
able outcast from heaven ; and has unfitted hun 
(at the enjoyment and service of the great 
Supreme. One link of his social happiness is 
broken after another ; the basis on which he hits 
built his fairest hopes of sublunary good gives 
way ; and he himself, the child of mortality, 
g as an hireling his day. 
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Were our views and expectations confined to 
the world in which we live, how dreary would he 
the prospect ! Laborious, disappointed, un- 
happy, wc should die without hope, and perish 
without remedy. After years of toil and suffer- 
ing, we should lie down in sullen despair, and 
see the wreck of our few remaining comforts, and 
nothing to compensate for the loss beyond the 
grave. Such, however, is not the condition of 
man. The light of revelation breaks through 
the gloom by which he is surrounded; throws 
its rays across the dark passages of death ; and 
opens a vista through which he may discern 
brighter regions, and a more enduring inheri- 
tance. Nor do the Scriptures leave us in 
uncertainty with regard to the nature of that 
world into which believers enter at death. They 
describe it as a state of incomparable glory and 
excellence ; not only as free from imperfection 
and sorrow, but as replete with the highest 
possible blessedness ; as a social state, in which 
the saints shall enjoy sweetest intercourse with 
all its inhabitants, and be admitted to near 
access to Him who is " the first-born among 
many brethren ;" as a state of incessant activity 
and progressive improvement, and the duration 
of which cannot be affected by the vicissitudes of 
nature, or the revolution of ages. They point 
out the way in which we may secure our lot in 
the purchased possession ; urging us to faith in 
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Christ for the pardon of our sins, and recet 
into the divine favour ; and exhorting us to p 
that the Holy Spirit may impart unto us a 
meetness for the kingdom of heaven. Win 
bending over the tomb which has just receird 
the mortal remains of all that was dearest to 
on earth, they assure us that the spirit that 
lately animated the lovely form still Jires i 
that from the mouldering ashes of our i 
new and spiritual body shall Ire raised fitted 
be the imperishable residence of his glorified iM 
immortal soul. The pang of separation 
assuaged by the hope they afford that i 
soon meet the companion of our earthly s 
again ; and that in that happy world t 
is the final home of the redeemed, sin ami 4 
curse shall be unknown, and the whole £ 
in heaven continue unwasted by disease or a 
and unbroken by the ravages of death. An 
when we ourselves shall languish on the couch 
of sickness, or agonize on the bed of death, 
when all around us wears a sable aspect, ami 
imagination is presenting to the mind still u 
gloomy images ; the volume of divine revelal 
irradiates the scene by the bright visions of hope, 
while it pours into the bosom of the believer tl 
stream of present consolation and established 
peace. 

" Cmu> of sorrow, be it thine to know 
That Scripture onlj is tlic cure or woe I 



That field of promise, how it flings abroad 
Its perfume o'er tlie Christian's thorny road ! 
The soul, reposing on assured relief, 
Feels herself happy amidst all her grief, 
Forgets her labour as she toils along, 
Weeps tears of joy, and bunts into a song!" 

Dr. Leechman, late principal of the college 
of Glasgow, at the close of life, thus addressed 
the son of a nobleman, who was designed for the 
church, and the early part of whose education 
he had superintended. " You sec the situation I 
am in : I have not many days to live : I am glad 
you have had an opportunity of witnessing the 
tranquillity of my last moments. But it is not 
tranquillity and composure only ; it is joy and 
triumph ; it is complete exultation." His fea- 
tures kindled, his voice rose as he spoke. " Arid 
whence," said he, " does this exultation spring f 
From that book"— pointing to a Bible that lay 
on the table — " from that book, too much 
neglected indeed, but which coutains invaluable 
treasures ! treasures of joy and rejoicing ! for it 

I mokes us certain that this mortal shall put on 
immortality." 



When compared with the disclosures of divine 
revelation, all the discoveries of philosophy are 
ill fitted to furnish consolation and hope to 
beings, whose life in this world is a moment, and 
whose end is the grave. To this dark and 
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desolate habitation, man, by the twiligl 
nature, looks forward in despair, as his 
home. All who have gone before him, have 
pointed their feet to its silent chambers; ami 
not one of them returned, to announce that as 
opening has been discovered from their drear; 
residence to some other more lightsome and 
more desirable region. His own feet daily tread 
the same melancholy path. As he draws nigh, 
he surveys its prison walls, and sees then 
unassailable by force, and insurmountable Jit 
akill. No lamp illumines the midnight within. 
No crevice opens to the eye a glimpse of lb: 
regions which lie beyond. In absolute despair, 
he calls upon Philosophy to cheer Ids droopay 
mind; hut he calls in vain. She has nocon- 
solations for herself; and can therefore ad- 
minister none to him- 'Here,' she coldly and 
sullenly cries, ' is the end of man. From 
nothing he sprang : to nothing he returns. All 
that rcmuius of him is the dust, which here 
mingles with its native earth.' 



" At this sullen moment of despair, Revelation 
approaches, and with a command at once awful 
and delightful, exclaims, Lazarus, come 
forth ! In a moment, the earth heaves, the 
tomb discloses, and a form, bright as the f 
and arrayed in immortality, rises from the e 
and, stretching its wings toward heaven, 
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self from the astonished sight." A new heaven 
nd a new earth, also, start into view, composed 
costly and imperishable materials, and 
torned with all that can give beauty and 
^nificence to the scene. As it. will be the 
> it will be the noblest, of God's works ; 
ry perfection of divine contrivance and 
power ; and the fit residence of the Saviour, and 
his redeemed family. The reign of truth without 
error, of holiness without imperfection, and of 
happiness without alloy, commences; and from 
the azure canopy of heaven the universal song 
resounds, Worthy is the Lamb that was 
SLAIN TO RECEIVE POWER, AND RICHES, AND 



" O thou great Arbiter of life and death ! 
Nature's immortal, immaterial sun ! 
Whose all-prolific beam late call'd me forth 
From darkness, teeming darkness, where I lay 
The worm's inferior ; and, in rank, beneath 
The dust I tread on ; high to bear rny brow, 
To drink the spirit of the gulden day, 
And triumph in existence : and could'st know 
No motive hut my bliss; and hast ordain 'd 
A rise in blessing ' «it.h the- Patriarch'* joy 
Thy call I follow to the land unknown : 
I trust in thee, and know in whom I trust : 
Or life or ileal h is equal : neither weighs; 
All weight in this— O let hk live to thee !" 
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